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* he Bookſiter to the Reader. 


peinicd paung Wi/hore_in the Frontiſpiece of a Nar- 


F\ 


Reader, prsrali bes Mymficent Patrons made their 


Exit: 2.. has. he dropt thoſe neceſſary requiſits of 4 


moſt obedient humble Servant, wherein, Dear 
%r. does it Ive in the Sphere of my Aftivity to 


F {erve you, and earn half a Crown to procure me 


| 


Credii for a Fortnight in a Cellar in the Straxd. 


Now - 


* 43 % 
2/703 
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for the Converſation of the Town :, or what wo d be: 
« 2me of the young Oxonians azd Cantabriczeans 
:f they wanted Converſation z, if any deſegned for thi 
Groſ-—1, they muſt Troop down to ſupply the Coun: 
try Pul—s ; or for the Law. they would be oaty 

io carry 4 green Bag aftef a Conncellox.. Fl "eg 
incaders pardon, for being ſo prolix , but T hav: 
ow done, and remain his humble Servant, | 
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inter 

3, for 2 -_ 
of the, EE zs | | 

Auther | 

4%, The Contented Whore. 

£7 3% 

wy "ke An Imitation of Epig. 66, in Mars. |. z 2. 


et = Formoja Phyllis note cum mihi tota, CCC. 


I. 
ot beet O Charming Celia's arms I flew, 
And there all night I feafted ; 


for th No God fnch tranſports ever knew, 


Coun” Nor mortal ever taſted. 
aly fi 


"tg PI, 2, 
7 hav: 


Loſt in the ſweet tumultuons Joy, 


ſ And pleaz'd beyond expreſlins : 


z S | B &:J-4 
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Z Miſcellany Poems. 
How can your Slave, my Fair, faid I, 
| . Reward ſogreat a Bleſling? 
Eu 
The whole Creation's wealth ſurvey, 
Thro both the Indies wander : 


t >= Ask what brib'd Senates give away, 


And fighting Monarchs ſquander. 
= 4- 
= The richeſt ſpoils of earth and air ; 
=S The rifled Ocean's treaſure 3 
'Tis all too poor a bribe by far 
To purchaſe ſo much pleaſure. 
5. 

She bluſhing cry d—— My Lite, my Dear, 
Since Czlia thus you fancy. 
Give her, but *tis too much, I fear, 

A Rundlet of right Narntcy. 


VV: Hen GCammar Gurton firſt I kiiew F 
Cigour Teeth in all he reckor'd *: EF 


' Courage, old Dame, and never fear, 


| Give me but tother Jugg of Beer, . 
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Mart. Epig. 20. |. I. | + 


$i memini, fuerant tibi quathtor, Mlid, 
dentes. 


Come's a damn'd Cough, and whips out to0g 
And other two a ſecond, 


Fc.. 
The third when e're it comes, 


And TI enfure your Gums. 


Advice to a Viatner. 
Marz. Epig. ig-l I. 


F The Hint taken from Quid te Tucca juvat. : - Z 


| \ \ ] Hat Planet diſtradts thee, what damnable. 
(Star, 


þ To daſh honeſt Bourdedux with vile Bar Ber ? 3 | 


B z Wye; 
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Why ſhon'd innocentClaret be murder*d by Port, 
Thou lt ſurely be fentenc'd in Bacchws's Court. 


*,-v0 = . 
- 4» - (4/4 JOU S a * wn we. *" 
« . _ 


As for usDrunkenRakes,if we hang,or we drown 
 Craredecently poyſon'd, what loſs has the Townz 
But to kill harmleſsClaret,that doesfo much good, 

Is downright effuſion of Chriſtign-Blood "x 

. Ner think what I tell you is matter of laughter, 


doo 


-; Thoult be curſt for't in this world, and damn'd 
= for t hereafter. 


- - = 
- , 
"7 EF; , ' 
4b Dt wont 


Mar:. Epig. s. |. 2. 
>= Ne waleam, fi non totis,Deciane, diebus, &c. 
42 I: ſome vile Hamlet let me live forgot, 
y BD 
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Small Beer my portion, and no Wine my lot : 


To ſcme worſe Fiend m Church-Indentures 
bound, 


Than ancient Fob, or modern Sh--l--ck found. 
| ES And with more aches plagu'd, and pains, and ills, 
Y * Than fill or Salmor's Works, or T:lburgh's Bills; 
- If *tisnot ſtill the burden of my prayer | 


The night with you, with you the day to wy 
utt 
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ort, But Sir (and the complaint you know is true) 
_—_ Twodamn'd long miles there lie 'rwixt me & you- / 
_m_ And theſe two miles, by help of calculation, / | 
Ny | Make four, by that I've reach'd my habitation, 


a T7 7 Ad _ PH WI 


You near Sage 11s, the land of Mirth & Claret, | 34 


"3 


I live ſtow'd up in a White-chappel Garret. A 


Oft when I've walk'd fo far, your hands to kiſs, ut 
we 
Flatter'd with thoughts of the ſucceeding bliſ,.; wy 


I'm told you're gone to the vexatious Hal, bs Ne 
Where with eternal Lungs the Lawyers bawl ;' £ * 


. Or elſe ftole out, fome Female friend to ſee 


Or, what's as bad, you're not at home for me, $4 
Two miles F've at your ſervice, and that's civil; + 


Bat to trudge four, and miſs you, is the Devil, | 


| Bait by more hearts attended. 


So No Nymph alive with fo muck art 


t 


Toher whole Hecatombs woud ſpare, 
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Mart. Epig. 61-1. 11. 


Sit Phlogis an Chione Veneri magis 
 requirjs £ 


T- 

Othing than Chloe e're I knew ©? | 
By Nature more betriended : |} 

+ Colic $ leſs Beautiful, tis true, 


ww 


2, 


Recerves herShepherd's firing, 
'Or does ſuch cordial drops i impart. 
* Tolove when juſt expiring. 
| 2. 
Cold niggard Age, that does elſewhere 
: At one poor offering falter, | 


And pay them on her Altar, 
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As 
But Chloe, to Love's great difprace, 


In Bed nor falls, nor riſes, 
And too much truſting to her face, 
Allother Arts deſpiſes. Meg 
5. bm 
No half formd words, nor murmuring ſighs, } 4 
Engage to freſh performing <3 
Her breathleſs Lover, when he lies, 
Diſabled after ſtorming. 


| 6, 
Dull asa Prelate when he prays, 


Or Cowards after liſting, 
The fair Infenſlible betrays 


Loves rites by not aflifting. 
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Why thus, ye powers that cauſe our ſmart, 


© Do ye Love'sgifts diſſever ; 
Or why thoſe happy Talents part, 


That ſhow'd be joyn'd for ever. 
| B 4 4 
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| F* me, O Lydia, for by heavens I "J 
| 


With a ſtrong artful hand the foaming cou 
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For once perform an Act of Grace, 
Implor d with ſuch devotion, 


| 

' 

And grant my Celia Chloes face, | 
Or Chloe Czlia's motion. | 


Hor. Ode 8. |. 1. oj 
Lydia dic per omnes, &C, 


5 | 


You ſhan't deny ſo juſt a prayer. 
Tell me.why thus young Damon you deſtroy; 
And nip the blooming virtues of the lovely Boy| 


2. 


_ Why does he never throw the manly bar, | 


— RT I 


- Or gayly ſhining in his Martial pride, 


= de, 


- _ _— — —— — 
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| ; 
| Why does he never graſp the pond'rous ſheild, 
| And meet his equals in the Field : 


Or when the ſtreams ſwell wjth the flowing 
(Tide, 


— / Withhis ſoft pliant arms the filver Thames divide. 

4- 

Why does he lurk, for I bewail his doom, . 
Like an Alſatian Bully (till at home, 

That fears to walk abroad all day, 


Leſt eager hungry Cits ſhou'd hurry him away: | 


pI 


ſtroy|.” Hor. Ode 13. |. 2. 

; Boy| | Quid On Cantover, &C. 

| We the B--Ily of France, and our Friends 
T, | (on the Rhine, 

; With their ſtout Grenadiers thi Summer deſign, | 
Ceaſe over your Coffee, and Wine, to debate: 

urſe | Why the Devil ſhou'd you, that hive this {fide the 
2de, | (water, 
Why Pore 
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Pore over Gazettes, and be vext at the matter] 
Come, come, let alone thefe Arcana s of State, | 

2. 4 
Alas ! while fach idle difcourfe you — 


And withPoliticNonſenſe thus trouble yourBrain| 


Your Youth flys away on the back of ſwift hourg 
Which nopraying,no painting,noſ1ghing reſtor q 


Then you'll find, when old Age has diſcolour{ 
your head} 


Tho a Miſtreſs be wanting, no reſt in your Be l 


Ph 


Prithee do but obſerve how the Queen of t 
night; 


$till varies her ſtation, and changes her light : 
Now with a full Orb ſhe the darkneſs does chaſh 


Now like Whores in the Pit, ſhews but half d 
her fa 


Theſe FEIFRe of F lowers that our Temple 
adorf, 


Now tarniſh & fade,that were freſh in the mort: 


. 4. But 
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tter)} 4- 
rate, | But toleave oft theſe fimiles, for Curate inChamlſet, 


} To lard a dry Sermon for grave folks in Hamlet, 


tain,z While our Vigour remains, we'll our Talentsim- 
(prove, 

' Daſh the pleaſures of Wine with the Bleſſingsof 

10U of (I e 


ſtore Here, carclefly here,well lye down in the ſhade . 


lour(' which the friendly kind hs and Lime-trees -, 
(have made. 


Brain) 


> 
{ Your Claret's too hot—Sirrah, Drawer, go bring | rg 


_ y Acup of cold Adam from the next purling ſpring, 
he i * And now yonr hands in,pretheeſtep o're the way 


| Two coolers I'm ſare wh our Wine can be ng 
(falſe Latun, 


Notie 
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Hor. Ode 27. |. 1: 
Natis in Uſum latitie Scyphis, &C. 
: "- 
"= fight in your Cups, and abuſe the cool 
Creature 

Believe it, my Friends, is a fin of that nature, 
That were you all damn'd fora tedious long yex! 
To naſty Mundungus, and heath niſh Small Bee: 


Such as after {-aucacs your Sparks of theTo 
Fora penance next morning devoutly pour dom 
It would not atone for fo vile a Tranſgreſſion, | 
You're aſcandal to all of the drinking profeſſion! 


2. 


What a pox do ye bellow, & make ſach a pothe 


And throw Candlefticks, Bottles, and Pipes a 
(each othet 


Come keep the Kings Peace, leave your d 
(ning and ſinking 
And gravely return to good Chriſtian drinking 


Is 
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He that flinches his Glaſs,and todrink is not able, 


| 
bs 
' Let him quarrel no more, but knock under the 

| Table. 


| Z+ 
Tell, Faith fince you've raisd. my ill nature ſo 


' good bigh, 
ature ' ( 'S 


= Unleſs my old friend in the corner declares 


| What Miſtreſs he Courts, and whoſe colours he 
1Beez (wears, 


Tow You may ſafely acquaint me,for I'm none of thoſe 


domj That uſe to divulge what's ſpoke under the Roſe. 


Hon, 
, Come, part with't -—- What ſhe ! forbid it ye 
effior! Powers, 


, What unfortunate Planet rul'd oer thy Amours. 
Potha Why man ſhe has lain (Oh thy Fate how 1 pity) 


pes # With half the blueBreeches and Wigs in theCity-. 


theti 
92G thank Mr. Parſon, give him thanks with a 


, d: (curſe, 
ou h thoſe damnable words For better for worſe-. 
inking \ 
To 
He | 


f 


14. Miſcellany Peems. 

To regain your old freedom you vainly ende 
(vour?| 

Your Doxy and You no Prieſt can diſſever, 


You muſt dance in the Circle, you muſt dance 
in't for ever, 


To Mr. Henry Parcel. 


Ong did darkignorance ourlle orreſpread; 
Our Muſic, and our Poetry lay dead. | 


But the dull malice of a barbarons Age, 
Fell moſt ſevere on David's ſacred Pape. 
To wound hisſenſe, 8 quench his heav'n-born fire 
Three vile Tranſlators lewdly did conſpire, 
In boly Doggerel, and low chiming Profe, 
The King and Poet they at once depoſe. | 
Vainly he did th? unrighteous change bemoat' 
And languiſh d in vile Numbers, not his owls: 


Nor ftopt his uſage here : 
* OF WIT {cap dr ViHdom 21NCIeT > hime:s 
Was murdred o're and o're in the Compoſers 
Chimes, 
What, 
Re 


TI ==—_ 
an , 
a 
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What praiſes, ParceP, to thy skill are due, 


By thee he moves our hearts, by thee he —_ 
By thee ſhakes off his old inglorious Chains, 


And ſcesnew honors done to hisimmortal ſtrains 
Not I:a!;, the Mother of each Art, 
ead;} Did ere a juſter, happier Son impart, 


d.*} In thy performence we with wonder find 
Corel/7s Genius to Baſſani joyned. 
| Sweetneſs combin'd with Majeſty prepares 
fir} To wing Devotion with inſpiring Airs. 
e, { Thus I unknown my gratitude expreſs, 


of 


And conſcious gratitude cou'd do no leſs 5 

Fhis Tribute from each Britiſh Muſe is due, 
The whole Poetic Tribe's oblig'd to you. 

For where the Author's ſcanty words have fail'd, 
Thy happier Graces, Parcel, have. prevail 'd. - 
nes, jAnd ſurely none but you, with equal eaſe, _ 
{Cou'd add to David, and make Dxrfy pleaſe. 
The 


® 4 . 
RY 
"oh oa 6. and & | 


—_ 
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Ode in Horace L. 4. Paraphraſed 
Audivere Lyce, cc. 


I. 
Ong have myPrayersſlow heaven affail'4- 
But thanks to all the powers above, . 


That ſtill revenge the cauſe of injur'd Love, 


Lyce at laſt they have prevail'd. 


My vows are all with uſury repaid, E | 


For who can Providence upbraid, 


Thar ſees thy former crimes with haſten'd 
repa! 


20; 


2. 


Thou'rt old,and yet by awkard ways doſt 


_ 14 4%, NE 


-  ""* eas -— - 


Th* unwilling paſſion to revive 3 
Doſt drink, and dance, and touch thy Ly , 
( And all to ſet ſome puny Heart on fire. - 


Alas inCbloz's Cheeks love basking lyes 3 | 
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Chloe great Beanty's faireſt de Ize, 


-—_ , = a *, n : - "het 2 1 
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The vigorous Boy flies o're the barren Plains, +,7*/ 
Where ſapleſs Oaks their wither'd trunks ex- 57 5 : 
tend, - -- 

For Love, like other Gods, diſdains [3% 
ve,.F Togracethe Shrine that Age hasonce profan'd. 


ve, | He toolaughs at thee now, is 24.7 


{2 Scorns thy grey hairs, and wrinkled brow, |: © 


E How ſhould his youthful fires agree with hoary "Y, | 


Ages ſnow * 


4. 4 Þ | 
In vain, with wondrons art, and mighty care, & 
You ſtrive your ruin'd Beauty to repair 3 cf F 
No far-fetcht Silks one minate can reſtore, SS þ 
That time has added to the endleſs ſcore. ++ 


And precious Stones, thone're ſo bright; 


They ſhine with their own native light, 


he, 


3 Will bur _— 4 thee now, and but inhance : 


<2” 
*T 
'F 


thy night. £Y 4 
Po : 


ir e554 | 
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| 5. 
Ah me ! a 3 now that Mien! that Face | 
| 


That Shape ! that Air ! that every Grace! 
That Colour ! whoſe inchanting Red . 
Me to Love's tents a Captive led. 
Strange turn of Fate ! that fhe 
Who from my {elf ſo oft has ſtoln poor me, 


3 +» Now by the juſt rFeVenge of Time, ſtoln 
S herſelf thouldl 


6. 
Time was when Lyce's powerfu! face. 
. Fo Phylis only gave the place; 
Perfe@ in all the little tricks of leve, E 
That charm the ſenſe,and the quick fancy move: 
But fate to Phyllis a lang reign deny'd, : 
"She feltin-all her blooming Beauty's pride, 2 


She conquer'd whilſt ſhe liv'd, and triuwph's 
as ſhe dy a: 


6, 


To Thou; | 


is  r—_— FF Gn le — V JS 


Miſcellany Poems. 19 
7 
Thou, like ſome old Commander in diſgrace, 
Surviving the pait Conqueſts of thy face, 
Now the-great bufineſs of thy life is done, 
Reviewſt with grieftheTrophies thot haſt won- 


Damn'd tobe patch'd with laſt, tho child 
with Age, 


. And tho paſt aQion, damn'd to tread the Stage, 
That all might langh to ſee that glaring light, 
\ Which lately ſhone ſo fierce and bright, : 
: 1 | End with aftink at laſt, -and vaniſh into night. 5 1 


M— 


— —_ — 


The x. Ode in Horace L. 3. Paraphraſed. 


LES 
# 


move- 


Extremum Tanaim fi biberes Lyce, &C. 
21 © F— Ho you, ty Lyzce, in ſome Northernflood: 
ah Had chill'd rhe current of your blood : 


Or loſt your ſweet engaging Chatms 


# wy 


2 Inf , S 1 Y 
Thou, # me 1ertariaz Husband's icy arms, 
_B C 2 y Were 
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7 | 

Were yet one ſpark of pity left behind | 

' Fo form the leaſt impreſſion on your mind, 
Sare you muſt grieve, ſure you mult figh, | 
Sure drop ſome pity from your Eye, : 


Toſce your Lover proſtrate on the ground, 


| 
With gloomy night, and black deſpair enconr ; 
paſs'd all aronnd. 


| 
2. 
Hark ! how the threatning Tempefts riſe, | 
And with loud. clamors fill the Skies : *1 
Hark ! how the tott ring buildings ſhake, 
Hark ! how the Trees a doleful Conſort make. } 
TheRomazrs clad in white,did thus the Faſces woe, 


And ſee ! oh ſee! how all below 
[The earth lyes cover'd deep in Snow. | 
And thus your freezing Candidate, my Lyee, 
ſues for you 


| 


4Zo 
Come, lay thefe fooliſh niceties aſide, 


And to ſoft paſſion ſacrifice your pride 3 - 
et 
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- Let not the precious hours with fruitleſs queſti- 


= ons dye, 

+ But let new ſcenes of pleaſure crown them as 

” "i they fly. 
| Slight not the flames which your own charms 

1d, | infuſe, 

ONT | And no kind friendly minute loſe, 

und. 


While Youth & Beauty give youleave to chuſe. 
As menby ads of Charity below 


*y E : Or purchaſe thenext world, or think they do: 
| So you in Youtha Lover {hou'd engage, 

© F Tomake a ſure retreat for your declining Age. 

nake. 


4. 

Let meaner Souls by Virtue be cajol'd, 

As the good Grecian Spinſtreſs was of old; 

She, while her Sort kis youthfal prume beſtow'd 
To fight a Cuckolds Wars abroad, 


Held out a longer Siege than Troy, 


Againſt the warm attacks of proffer'd joy, 


C p > 
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And fooliſhly preſery'd a wortbleſs Chaſtity, 
At the expence of ten years lyes and perjury. 


Like that old fafhion'd Dame ne're bilk yonr : 
OVn cclipht, L 
But what you've loft i'th* day, get, get it in the 
_— 
- 5 
Oh! then if prayers can no acceptance find, 


Nor vows, nor offerings bend your mind; 
If all theſe pow rful motives fail, 
Tet let your Husbands i injuries prevall ; 
| He, by ſome Play-houſe Jilt miſ-led, 
1 , Elſewhere beſtowsthe tribute of your Bed 
"Let me his forfeited Embraces ſhare, | 
Let me your mighty wrongs repair. 
— ThusKings by their ownRebels powers pant 7 
To -cl the home-bred Foecall in a foreign aid- 


6. Love, 
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6. "ay 
Love, let Platonics promiſe what they will, 4; 5: 
Muſt, like Devotion, be encourag'd ſtill ; £1 
Muſt meet with equal wiſhes and deſires, 
Or <iſe the dying Lamp in its own Urn EXPIres : &, --] 
And I, for all thar boaſted flame bb: þ 
We Poets and fond Lovers idly claim, | : 
Am of too frail a make I fear, 
Show'd you continue {till ſevere, 2 = F 
Tobrave the double bardſ{bips of your fate, "o , 


And bear the coldneſs of the nights, and rigor ©: 4 : 
of your bats. þ "ys 


Vixi puellis nuper akin &c.: | 


k a true, while ative Blood my veins did fire, 13 I 4 

And vigorous Youth gay thoughts infſpi ſpire, KY 
(By your leave, Ccurteous Reader, be it Gi), R 
' ] cord have dowt as well as moſt men did : 4 
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But now I am (the more's the pity) 
The verieſt fumbler in the City. 
| : 

There, honeſt Harp, that haſt of late 
So often bore thy finful Maſters fate, 
Thou acrack'd fide, and he a broken pate. 

Hang up, and peaceful reſt enjoy, 

Hang up, while poor dejected I, 


Unmuſical, anſtrung like thee, fit mourning by, 


3. 
And likewiſe all ye truſty bars, 
With whoſe aſhiſtance heretofore, 
When Love engag'd me in his Wars, 


Tvebatter'd, heaven forgive me, many a door? | 


Lye there till ſome more able hand 
Shall you to your old pious uſe command. 
| 4- | 
But, oh kind Phebas, lend a pitying ear 
| Tothy old Servant's humble prayer, 


- Ss 
——_— T  —— "a wow 
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_ 
- 


—_— — 


— a te ditions. ated 5 —=— 


Miſcellany Poems. 28 5: 

Let ſcoraful Chloe thy reſentments feel, "oc 
Laſh her all o're with rods of Steel ; 4 
And when the Jilt ſhall of her ſmart complain, * -- } 
This 'tis, then tell her, to diſdain | 


© 
? 


Thy ſacred power, and ſcorn a Lover's Pain. F, | 


$5 x 


| 4 1 
The xy. Ode in Horace Lib. 3. Imitateds /*. 


2 2 


j 
, 
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» 

* 


= 


Pl 
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Uxor pauperis Ibyci, &c. 


I, 


| \ T length,thou antiquated Whore, 
Leave trading off, and fin no more, ie 4 


For ſhame in your old Age turn Nun, boy x 

| As Whores of everlaſting Memory have done. 1a 2 
. 2. jt 

Why ſhouldſt thou ſtill frequent the ſport, - I ; 
The Balls, and revels of the Court ? . 

Or why at glittering Masks appear, . 


'S Only to fill the Triumphs of the Fair ? 
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3» 
| * *To Ghentor Bruſſels ſtrait adjourn, 
| . . Thelewdneſsof your former life to mourn, 


T—D—— TI 


There brawny Prieſts in plenty you may hire, 
| --- If whip, and wholeſom Sackeloth cannot quench 
) 4 (the fire, 
= 2 
i E. Your Daughter's for the bufineſs made, 
ot E To her in Conſcience quit your Trade. | 
|” Thus, when his conquering days were done, 
VieoriousCharles refign'd his Kingdom to hisSon. 
| : , 
Alas ! ne're thrum your long difos'd Guittar, 
Nor with Pulvilio's ſcent your hair, | 
But in ſome lonely Cell abide, 
With Roſary and Plalter dangling at your fide. 
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- If hehas a head not worth a Stiver, 
- Make him a Cyrate, or Hog-driver. 
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The Evigram in Martial L. Imirated. | 


Oueris follicitus diu, rogaſg; 
i tradas, Lupe, filium Magiſtro, 8c 
Hen ere I meet you, ſtill yon cry,” wat 


V V What ſhaJlI do with Bob, my Boy. ';; | 


Since this Afﬀair youll have me treat on, 
Ne're ſend theLad to Pauls or Exton. 
The Muſes let bim nat confide in, 

But leave thoſe]Jilts to Tate or Drydere. 


If, with damn'd Rimes he racks bis wits, 
Send him to Mevis or St. Kit's. __ 
Wouwd you with wealth his Pockets ftorewell, E 5; | 
Teach him to pimp, or hold a door well. 2 
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- In obitum Tho. $ _— pinguis Memoria. 


I 693- 

: J 
| .  YOnditur hxc tumulo Bavizs, gravis eſte ..| 
TED ento |* 


Terra duo BPavio, nam fuit ille tibi. 
: g 2 
--” Tam cito miraris Bavii fe:tere cadaver ? 
: Nonerat intoto corpore- mica falis. 
2. 
| Mors uni Bevis lucrum : nam jugera YI: 
 Quivivens habuit nulla, ſepultus habet. | 


: * BE 
= Porrigitur novus hic Tityzs per jugera ſeptem, 


Nec quz tondebit viſcera , deerit Avis. 


L | 
= Dicite(nam bene vos noſtis) gens Critica, vates 


An fyerit Bevins pejor, an hiſtoricus. 


= 
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6. 
Militiam ficco Wilhelmus Marte peregit. | 
O Clemens Czſar ! conſalis hiſtorico. 2 24 q 
7. | 
'R- Tomwrit, but the Reader ſtill (lept oe his Book, ' FE 
For he carefully writ the ſame Opium he took. ' A | 


An Impromptu to Shadwells Memory, _ 
by Dr. B--—-- Bf -; 


| Nd muſt our glorious Laurcat then depart, i 
Heav'n if it pleaſe may take his loyal heart, © $3 


As for the reft {weet Devil fetch A Carr. 


i 2 
; 


F In Decretum Parliamenti 16 $9. 
De non adulterandis Vinis. 


Rimen adulterii vetuerunt Biblia fruſtra. 
Jam quid ages Caupo? Parliamenta vetant- .:3 
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Inſcriptions deſign'd for the Dyal oyer | 


Unde floit lapfu, quid ſtas 1gnave, perenni, 


the Fountain in the new Square at Lin. 
colns-Ittn. | 


IT. 
T referat gratam mercedem quzhbet hota, 
- Munifictim laudet quzlibet hora Deum. 
2. | 


Carpe Viator iter, ſic tibi vita fluit. 


3. 


Hzc Legum domus eſt, colit hanc Themis aurca} 
\ Cledent 


Hoſpite nec Domus eſt dignior ulla Dea. 


| 


An Epigram under the Picture of a Beau 
E= : TS” vain gay thing ſets up for man, . } 


1 


But fee what Fate attends him, 
Tlie powd'ring Barber firſt began, 
- The Barber Surgeon-cndohim. . . 
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ver | The Song of Go Ferjurd Men, ſet adaii- 
fin | rablv to Muſic by Dr. Blow. Tran- 
ſlated into Latin. 


| 2s execrandis perfide paſhibus, 
Vagumq; retro fi taleris pedem 


| 


1Ofa, Viſurus extremat pudende 0 
cum. | Reliquias inimicus urnz, 


$t quando riſu turbidus improbo 


Recte monentem temnere pulverem . 

Proclivis, ornamenta quzres | 
Fzminez fugitiva forme —— 
aurci} Forte & ptarum munera virginum 

Flores profana difl icis manu - 


Huic Sexui, Eheu! quam fagacis 


Imperii monumentum & Omen. 
Utar protervi vindicits Noti, Ch 
f Vocabo & Euros, tucineris brevi 
| Ultoris inſurgente nube, FS £4 


Perpetuam patiere noctem. 
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To a Lady that would not grant the laſt 
fayours' under cheaper terms than 
Matrumony. 


Oat of French. 
Ike our great Father Adaz fain won'd I, 
The Paradice you drive me from, enjoy. 
But Celia, you too hard conditions make, 


The flaming Sword oft Marriage drives me back. | 
3 Avis fur a Mariape. | 
=> TP He Hmband'sthe Pilot,theWifeisthe Ocean, - | 
> * He always in danger,ſhealwayszn motion 

And he thatinWedlock twice hazards his carcaſs, 


Twice ventures a drowning, and faith that's a 
(hard caſe 


Even at our own weapons the Females defeat us? 
And death, only death, can ſign our 2uietus- 
Not to tell ye ſad ſtories of liberty loſt, 

| Howour mirth isall pall'd,& our pleaſure all croſt 
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This Pagan confinement, this damnable ſtation, 
*-Suits no order, aor age, nor degree jn the nation. 
The Levite it keeps from Parochial duty, 

For who can at once min:1 Religion & Beauty ? 


The rich it alarms with expences and trouble, 


: And a poor Beaſt you know can ſcarce carry 
Þ | (double, 
* *Twasinvented, they Il teY you, to keep us - 

| (from falling, 


 Ohthe virtue and grace of a ſhrill catterwauling. 


Bur in pales in your Game, Ah but how do you 

Cknow, Sir, 
E ow often your Neighbour breaks up your in- 
3 cloſure. 
| For this is the principal comfort of Marriage, | 


| You mult eat, tho a huncred h-ve ſpit in your 


Porrage. 
it Dight you're unatlive, and fail of performing, 


[Enter Thunder and Lightning, and Bloodſhed _. 


next morning, 
(Cry the Bone of your ſide, thanks dear Mr. Horner, 


This comes of your ſinning withCrapein a corner. 
E D Then 


, . *|; MC - —__— On oo --«, ; q 
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Then to make up the breach, all your ſtrength 
you muſt rally, 


And Jabour, and ſweat like a Slave at the Galley. 


Yet ſtill you muſt charge, oh bleſſed condition 


Tho you know, to your colt, you've no more 
Ammunition, 


Till at laſt my dear mortify'd Tool of a man, 
You're not able to make a poor flaſh in the pan. f 
Fire, Female, and Flood begin with a Letter, 


| 
And the world's for them all not a farthing the * 
better, - 


: 


| YourFlood ſoon is gone, and your Fire you may | 
humble, | 


If into the Flood ſtore of Water you tumble; | 
But to cool the damn'd heat of your Wife's Ti 
tillation, 
You may uſe kalf the Engines, and Pumps in the 
Nation, 
Eut may piſs out as well the laſt Conflagrarion. 


Thus, Sir, I have ſent you my thoughts of t 
| matt 


Judge you as you pleaſe, but I ſcorn to flatter. 


” _ a — 
”* _ _ — 
b we. 
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h 
> | The Fableof the Bat and the Birds. 
# In Imitation of that oi the Buzzard 1n 
4 the Hind and Panther. in the year 168 9g. 
Te 
Dn, 


N ancient times, as learned ſo ſhows, 
|| 'Twixt Birds and Beaſts a fatal War aroſe. 
pi 

f But whether this from State-Intrigues did flow, 


Or to ſome Church pretence its birth did owe, > 


- | Or depredations made,concernsusnot to know. I 
ter, Weighty,you may be ſure,the cauſe wasthought, /* F 
may} Which ſuch an univerſal tumult wrought, © | Y 
_} Picqueering partics hiſt began the fray, i Y 
'5 | A fad preſage of the enſuing day. 

bm Art lait the War was ſolemnly proclaim'd, | 
the | The hourof fighting (et, and both the Leaders + 
\tio0, nam d, 

| The fooliſh Bat, a Bird obſcene and bsſe, 

of the The ſcorn and jeſt of all the feather'd race ;' 


Or by fantaſtic fears, and ſcruples le, 


Or by ambition mov'd, his party fled, 
D 2 Joyn'd 
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Joyn'd with the Beaſts, and eager to engage, 


With popular Harangues urg'd on a feeble rage. - 


= _— : - 


As fortune wou'd, on an ill-fated day, 
The Beaſts drew out their forces in array : 
The different kinds their grudges laid afide, 


And for the common ſafety now provide. 


2 Ev'n their old piques,and warm diſputes forgot, 

© The Hindand Panther joyn'd upon the ſpot ; 

= And by one mutual league of friendſhip held, I 
Prepare for the rough buſineſs of the field. f 


Whenle! the Birds in numerous bands appear» 
And with repeated crys attack the Rear; | 


Give a fierce charge, and back hke Parthiansfly 


To repoſleſs their patrimonial Sky : 
Then ſtrait deſcending, with redoubled might, | 


, 


They ſpend their fury, and renew the fight. 
Pale Victory, all trembling and diſmay'd, | 
With doubtful Wings the purple Scene ſurvey'd- 


At 


+ 


AF 
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| 
| 
f 


dy "0. . > - k % 
Where the fuil houſe {ft talkitz of the War, 


At laſt, propitious to her feather'd kind, 

Declar'd her favour, and the Scale mclin'd. 
Whole Hecatombs the cover'd field poſiclt, 
Andgave their foesat once a Triumph ans 3 {eaſt 
Their ſlaughter'd Young theR ach:IDams Ge lords | 


And many a-Widdow'd Cow mourn'd ore her 
Horned Lord. 


The generous Eagle (fo his Stars ordain) 
Chaſes th* affrighted Lyon from the Plain: 
Their General gone, the reſt like Lightning fly» 
A cheap unfighting herd, not worth the Victory 


And now the Birds with eager haſte purſue, 3 


Thro lane*- and deviors 16 77 crews © 


a 


mong tne reſt, beſet with dangers round, . - ® 


The rrembvlin: at was in a Cellar found : 


"DD, is ; 3 - p 
'11S pity tame nere Chronicled his taker, 


But 1 Records agree. tnev found hini near 
ELonecyes 4 


Percht en a Pole, they brouzht him to the Ear 
_ | 7. 


—_ 


'Þ Sirate 


» . 


_ The = Or os d fence in the room, 
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Strait at the fight, a various noiſe began, 


Which thro the ſpacious Hall, and neighb'ring .' 


Lobby ran, 
Each Member in the publick mirth concurr'd, « 


Ard droll'd npon the poor Apoſtatizing Bird. 
Firſt Parrot Settle open'd wide his throat, 
Next Cuckow Rzmer always in a note 


And Peacock Chetwood, of the Clergy kind; 


- But his Poetie Feet diſgrac'd the train behind. 
- And Creech, and Norris, Blackbirds of renown 3 | 


And Corm'rant Higden, for devouring known. 


Nay, to augment the hardſhip of his woes, 


'F>- Owl Durfclapt his wings,and hooted inthe cloſe | 


When now their Raby began to {THOTEs | 


- + ; 
: And thus aloud pronounc d the ſhiv'ring Lub-- | 
ber's doom. | 

Beaſt of a Bird, thus to defert thy friends, |} 


*.nd joyn the common Foe, for baſe ungenero | 
| enas 5 


c 
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What puniſhment can fuit ſo black a crime ? 
x Hear then,and ſtand accurſt toall ſucceeding time” 
F Erom all our Diets bz thou firſt expelÞd, 


Or thoſe in flowry Groves, or thoſe 'on Sreanh 
hel 


When our gay Tribes in youthful pomp appear, 
Tojoynin Nuptial bands,S: meet the ſmiling year. 


Nay more, to make thee mortifie and grieve, 


To Buzzard Shadwell we thy places give. 
Him we appoint Hiſtorian of our State, 
I. | And Poet Laureat of the Woods create. 
Outlaw'd our Realms,and baniſh'd from the light, 
Je, Bethou for ever damn'd to (teal abroad by night. 


Antenor's Speech in the Second Hneid, 
applied to the Declaration for Liberty 
ot Conſcience. in-the-year-1687: 


{ :meo Danaos, et dona ferentes. © 
Uu dull Diflenters, whar vain folly blinds 
Your ſences thus,and captivatcs your minds>-' 


D 4 Think 


n - 53 Arc Some —_ — = _— _ 
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Think you this profier'd Liberty 1s free ; 
From Tricks, and Srares, and Papal Treachery > | 


Think you*twas meant according to the Letter * | 


Oh that ſuch plodding heads ſhou'd know the 
Pope no better. 


' Truſt me, this kindneſs either was defign'd 


T inflame our quarrels, and our weakneſs find 
Or elſe the breach was opend at a venture, 

That at one hole both Corvi & Cloak might enter. 
Pray Heav'n there be no tarti.c. miſchicf meant, | 
But Pm afraid there's &-:247 Opium in't. 

Re't what it will, the gild<d Pill ſuſpect, 

And with a ſmiling ſcorn your profierd fate rejett;. 


A Papiſt, tho ungiving, means you evil, 


Rut when he ſcatters gifts and mercies, he's the } 
Devil. | 


_ PEmaR_ og ar._ — - 
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c ; 
4 A Satyr upon an Ignorant -Quack that 
> | murderda Friends Child, and occa- 
> | fjon'd the Mother upon the news of 


it to Miſcarry. 


[> 

A {Ho 'twas thy luck to cheat the fatal Tree, 
Thanksto the partial herd that quitted theez . 

|, And, to the laſting icandal of our times, 


Thou'rt ſtill referv'd to att anew thy crimes, 

EI. | Think not to 'ſcape the juſtice of my Rimes. 
nt, Thi impartial Muſe, in pointed ſtabbing Verſe, 

Shall all thy feveral Villanies rehearſe : 

; With wreaths of Her ':anc ſhe'll adorn thy Head, 
et ; She'll hunt thee living, £4; hcl} plague thee dcads. 

Baſe 1ordid Monitor | Mercenary Slave | 

; the ; Thou Church-yard Fimp,& Pandcar to the Crave, 


evil. | : RE 
| Death's buſie Fafter, Son of Deſolation, 


; «© -. I % M — < \. ? bd 

| Thy Countcy's curſe, and grievance of theT\atiun- 
' 

| 


Thon motly lump of ignorance and pride, 


A In all the fconndrel arts of r1ling try's ; 


=_ 


| OW 
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How ſhall I tell thy guilt, or how begin 
To laſh a Villain cruſted o're with fin ? 
Sure in ſome Powder-mill that hot-brain'd Sox 


Thy Father, in the Dog-days thee begot - | 


Suckled thee young, and nurſt thee for her own 


And ſome She-Bear, in horrid Woods alone, 


Kence thy ſowr brutal temper firſt began, 

The Beaſt was thinly plated with rhe Man - 

No beams of foftning pity touch thy breaſt, 

Too vile a Cell to harbour ſuch a Gueſt. 

Oh hadſt thou liv'd in that curſt Tyrant s reign, | | 
By whoſe command the Innocents were ſlain, 
Herod might then have ſav'd his men the pains} 1 
At Bethlem to knock out the Children's brains. | 
Thy Pills alone the jar:} work had done, {| 1 
And ſoon difpatch t tem cvery Mother's Son} \ 
Why with our laws vain Voiumes do ve fill, [ , 
It ſuch as thou have privilege to kill ? 4 
M 


F 


4 © 
= _ 
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E Mean, lowſy Felons, for leſs Crimes by far 
þ Have oft receiv'd their ſentence at the Bar : 
SO | Tth* face of day thou robb\t us of our health, 
| And yet art never queſtion d for the ſtealth. 
> Sure ſome dire Planet all thy ſteps purſues, 
wn Name All- ki8, and a ficknefs ſtrait enſues. 
Thro thy deſtroying skill Diſeaſes reign, 
Nor did a Blackſmith teach thee firſt in vain; 


L 
{ Not Sword, nor Plague,nor famine ravage more, 


{ Thou killft, and Fate has hardly time to ſcore, 
20, | Death,tho unſorght, waits on thy murdringQuillÞ 
?, | Attends each Doſe, and larks in every Pill. 
ins} With little pains, and very little bribing, 
DS. WholeNations might be kill'd by thy preſcribing 
| But know,Gull Sot, the dreadful hour's at hand, | 
Soy When before awful Juſtice thon muſt ſtand. 


all, | The Muſe her ancient freedom does aſſume, 


4 Then tremble, while ſhe thus proclaims thy doom. 
M For 
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For Grubſtreet Doggrel furniſh out a Tale, 
And be the jeſt of Midwives ore their Ale - 
For ſcalded heads moſt learned]y adviſe, 
And in the caſe of Kibes, ſeems monſtrous wiſe, : 
Be nere conſulted *bove a Boil, or Bliſter, 
And to my Lady's Lap-dog give a Glifter. 


If thou haſt a mind to pick up naſty pence, 


— 


—_— oO TY od & fy to 


Set up for Farrier in thy own defence. 


a. ts 


Cure Hogs of Meaſles, viſit labouring Swine, 
And order Doſes tor thy Neighbours Kine. 


Reign over Beaſts, trom Barſpeba to Dar, 


. 
Bat never, never meddle more with Man. 


May none feek help from thy damn'd cemedi ; 
I 


A | 
But fenceleſs Brutes that health & fame deſpiſe. 
Eut Sots, ea whom e2h canting fool impoſes, | 
And Carted Bawds, & Strom; without Nold 


> ® . Oo | 
Be the moſt ſcorn'd Tack-prididing in the pack, 


Ang turn Toad-catcr to ſome toreign Quack- 


G 


| , nw 


._ _ _ ———— 
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. out, Pox, and Stone, with all attending ills, 
Thon haſt fo often threatned in thy Bills, 
hee, with freſh rage inceſlantly devour, 

viſe, And leave their pointed darts in every: pore. 
Let them with force united make thee ſmart, 
And own thy ſelf a Blockhead in thy Art, 
From theſe inſulting Tyrants find no quarter, 
But to thy own Preſcriptions fall a Martyr. 

'On thy vile ſclf the bal&fal potions try, 

Then damn old Galez, and by piecemeal dye. 


{But let no Fever, (for 11] once bekind) 


| Or Peſtilence to thee admiſhion find : 


od; Thoſe generouzFocs too ſoon conclude their rage, 


. I'd have thee tortur & for at leaſt an age. 
ſpile. 


May all that malice, fruitful to torment, 
u{es, | 


All that revenge of Prieſthood can invent; 
LAll that on earth deſpairing Wretches fear, 


nk Light on thy head, and kindly center there. 
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Markd with heaven's ſtamp, like Adam's mur. 
(dring Son, | 

Thro the whole Globe, a branded Villain run, | 

And all Mankind the raving Monſter ſhun. ' 

Deſpisd, abandon d, rove from Pole to Pole, 

Thy carcaſs jaded by thy reſtleſs ſoul. 


Where-e're thou goeſt, a Mother's curſes meet, 


Pale Nurſes thee with execrations greet, | 
And wrinkled Witches hen they truck with hel | 
Invoke thy Name, and ule it for a Spell. | 
Blaſpheming leave the world, and never know, 
The leaſt remitting interval from woe. S 
Dire Conſcience all thy guilty dreams, affright 
With the moſt ſolemn horrors of the night, 


The ſcreams of Infants ever fill iby Ears, 


And injur'd heav'n be deaf to all thy Vows 
(Praye 


Thus [I have eas'd in part my wrathful ſpleen, 
Nor canſt thon ſay the Muſe has been too keen. 
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_ What-e're the fierceſt Satyr can in pire, 
F- 
Son, Falls vaſtly ſhort of what thy Crimes require. 
an, i What puniſhment can too ſevere be thought 
For thee, by whomſuch num rousillsare wrought? 
e, . The living ſent to an untimely Tomb, 
And unborn Infants murder'd in the Womb. 
cet, For feizd with grief that by thy fatal aid, 
| Her much-wrong'd Child was of its life betray'd, 
\ hel The expiring Parent, whomſcarce art conld ſave, 
{ Paid an untimely Tribute to the Grave, 
ow, To what degree do Quacks like thee, annoy, 


. Who can evn life, before 1t comes, deſtroy ? 


right, We 

 } An Inſcription upon a Tobacco-Box. 
1 By Dr. Sp — 

| ( Om tetris Pandoram armarent fata venenis, 


raye Fatal erupit pyxide dira lues, 
leenj Jam faciles ſecura dederunt munera Divi, 


een} Una fuit peſtis pyxidis, una falus. 
WhaF, An 
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An Imitation of it in Engliſh, 


| w= with rank poyſon Heaven equiptf 


andorg 


- 


 Sheope'd the Box like a Confounded Whore a 


And of Diſeaſes ſtrait flew out a ſcore a. 


_ _— ,. -- 
- 


|; 
; 
| 
* 


Butnoiv fince Jove, like a good-natur'd Brother,| 


HS Gives us the Indian weed to funk and \mother, | 


| | | ? One Box has madeatonement for another. 
'+j 
| 


| -- Upon Burning ſome Anti-Monarchicd 


Ti . 

\| > Books tothe Memory of King Charke 
| ! : the Firſt, in the year 2691- | 
: wt} : ? 
| Li Hr gentis honos, ſate Carole ſanguintþ 

G. + : 

1H Qui major magnis annumeraris Avis, 
| Relligio accepit, qua principe,noſtra coronatn, 
'N. ©. Quo vivente decus, quo moriente fidem. 


_ 


— Hxc damus ultrici damnata volimina flamm 


Manibus inferias,ſanfie Monarcha, tuis, 


% 4 —— es ——_ — 
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Sen tulerint Batavz funeſta venena paludes, 


Sen dederit ſxvam Scotia dira lnem. 


\ 


4-9 


Sic ſemper pereat, quzcunq; laceſiere Charta 
Vel Reges auſa eſt, vel tetigiſſe Deos. 


To Mr. D----- upon his moſt incompara- 
ble Ballads, call'd by him Lyric Odes. 


"Ra 


| Hou Cur, balf French, half Engliſh Breed, - © 
Thou Mungril of Parzaſſas, bo 
__ To think tall lines run up to ſeed ; 
E | Shou'dever tamely paſs us. 
: 
ot Thou write Pindarics, and be damn'd, 
f 
Write Epigrams for Cutlers ; 
um, | None with thy Lyrics can be ſhamm'd 
n | But Chambermaids and Butlers. 


Re ia Z-— WE EE SY NAS OSPREY" 
4 In other World expe dry blows, 


No tears can wipe thy ſtains out 5 


Hor «ec 
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Horace will pluck thee by the Noſe, 
And Pindar beat thy brains out. 


To Mir. Higden, upon the 1ll ſucceſs of* 
his Play. 


N O longer your expected Play conceal, 


But to a more impartial Court appeal. } 


The righteous few, true to the cauſe of Wit, 
Will ſoon reverſe the Sentence of the Pit. 
Why ſhou'd their cenſure menof ſenſe alarm ? 
Thoſe Sons of Mugeletor can do no harm. 
The Wit, that oft their haſty Malice dooms,  } 
Ountlives its Judges, nay, ontlaſts their Tombs. 
Thus 'twas my fate to viſit once a Friend, © þ 


Whom dire fore-boding Omens did attend : 


ts. 4 _ 


The Dottor tells him, Sir, your hour is nigh, 
$21 for the Parſon, and prepare to dye. 
$3 72in the help of Phyſic you implore, 


* te. ta 


s 3; £2s been try'd, but Art can do no more. 


It, 


—_— 


——_—— - —  — 
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With this the angry Patient rais'd his head. 


SI 


And Door, do you then conclude me dead ? 
Peace, you graveSot,clſewhere yourCant beſtow: ' 
T11 bary half the College e're I go. 

And ſpite of that learn'd Phyz,& reverend Beard, 
Will live to ſee your Raſcalſhip interr'd.' 

Thus he ran on, and as his Stars decreed, 

Was ſoon from his unkind diſtemper freed ; 
Left his vain gaping Kindred 1 the lurch, 

And ſaw theVelvet Fop born decently to Church. Y 


To the fame_ upon his Play's being 
darmnd, for having too much cating 
and drinking In It. ny 


'B \Riend Harry, ſome furious pretenders 10 
gr (thinking, _ 
Say thyPlay is encumbred with eating & drinking _ 


That too oft in all Conſcience thy Tables brought 
(out, 


Ard unmercifut healths fly like 'Hail-ſhot abour. 
E 2-. Such 
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That does on the Town, & its pleaſures refle&? 


Areadiſh & a bottle grown quite out of faſhion > + 


Such a merry objection who e're could expe& 


1 


| 


| 


Or have the ſpruce Beaux found a new recreation) | 


Elſe why ſhou'd theſe Fops be ſo monſtrous un- 
(civil, | 
As to damnat a Play,what they like at the Devil. | 


Upon perlecuting it with Cat-calls. 


| 
| 


Any Jew of his Son made a wicked do- 
nation - 
The Preiſthood with Trumpets and Drums made | 

| a noiſe | 
T-> ſtile his groans , and extinguiſh his cries. 


Thus our fierce modern Heroes, thoſe Jews of } 


(the pit, 


When to damn a poor Authors atttempt they 
(think fit, 


Wit!; Cat-calls fo drea:}fol rhe houſe they alarm, 
Leit the wit of the Play ſhou'd their fury diſarm, | 
Hows 


1 


I 


4 


| 


WW to Molock of 01d, by way of oblation | 
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| 1 Howerzethey may paſs with the reſt of thenatior,' 
D 
© Tho their malice 1 blame, I commend. their. 
n? 'f * diſcretion., 
IM | For 'tis but convenient youll readily own, | 
an- That the Beaſt ſhoud perform, what the Man 
vil, | :(wor'd difown. 
vil. | | v. 
| The extrayagant Lover, out of French. 
1684. ; 
10n | I, | 
do- | | Ow quickly are Love's pleaſures gone | Ne 
oy How ſoonareallits mighty Truumphsdone : 
ade | 


viſe | In vain alas | do we the Banquet taſte, 


Whoſe ſweets are ſwift as thought are paſt. | 


ll In vain do we renew the fight, 
e Pit} Whom ev'nthefirſtalarms do baſely put to flight, - 
they 2. | 


Happy great ove ! who in Alcmera's arms,} 


| m = 
7 ; For three full nights enjoy'd Love's charms, © +. © 
Ir, | 

E 3 INa- 


Fi = In extaſtes would I diſſolving lye, = 
Ki .- Aslong as all the mighty round of vaſt eternity. | 
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Nature turn'd Bawd, her Monarch to obey, 

And pimping darkneſs ſkut out day, 

Whilſt in vaſt joys the balf-ſpent God did ſweat, | 

Joysas his lightning fterce,8 as hisGodhead great. | 
wo 


Bravely the Game begun ! Oh had it mounted | 
(higher, | 


E: F ed ſtill with vig'orous thooght,& freſh deſire. 
2 Werel but Fove,my boundleſs reign ſhould prove 


Bat one continud Scene of Love. 


= ATranſlation of 7TeucerSalamina, Patremg; 
' Cum fugeret, &c. Hor, Ode vi. lib. 1. 
7 | 

Rave Zexcer, (2sthe Poets tell us) 
= When from his native Clime he fled, 
: WithPoplar wreaths crown'd histriumphant head. | 
- And thnshe cheer'd his droopirg fellows. 
2. When | 


VE 


W _ wt. tte. Mena. Ad. ad 4 ”— — 


— OOO ——— _ - 
—— 
— 
——_— 


——_ 
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Where e're the Fates ſhall ſhew us land, 
(Remote and diſtant thoit be.) 

We'll ſhape our courſe at their command, 
And boldly fix as they decree. 


+ Let no wild fears your hopes betray, 


Let no deſpair your Courage pall, 
When Heavn ſo loudly does to honour call, . 
And fearleſs Texcer leads the way. 


4. 
Phebwxs foretold (and he of all the powers 


Commands the myſtic Books of fate) 
That freſh ſacceſs ſhou'd on our actions wait, 


And a new Salamis be ours. 


$5 . 
Then drink away this puling ſorrow, 


Let Wine each daſtard thought ſubdue, 


Let Wine your fainting hopes renew, 


We'll leave the drowſie Land, and plough the - a 
Main to morrow. .  # 
E 4 Ode-. 3 


. _ 


"my * This this is the ſeaſon to drink and be merry : 
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Ode 1x. Lib. 1. in Horace inutated. 


Vides ut atta flet nive candidum, &Cc. 
Written 1n the year, 1685. 


To Sir Fobn Bowyer. 


I: 


ace theHills all around us do penance inSnow, | 


And Winters cold blaſts have benamm'\l ns | 


below ; 


Since the Rivers chain'd up, flow with the ſame" 


AsPriſeners advance towards thePſalm that can't 


read, 


Throw whole Oaks at a time, nay, Groves on 
the fire, 


io i= They ſhall be our Sobricty's faneral pyre. 


"Me 
Never waſt the dull ttme inimpertinent thinking, 


But urge & purſue the great buſineſs of drinking; ;| 


"—_— CO ng” Og 


{peed | 


a. | - - bt ” | 
0 - Come pierce your old Hogſheads, ne'r ſtint us 


in Sherry, 


Then 


1 


. 


þ 


: 


—_ 
—_ 
———— 


Led, Ms ot 
£7 
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Then reviv'd by ourLiquor, andBilletstogether, 


Well out-roar the loud ſtorms, and defy the 


cold weather. _ 
Zo by © « + 25 
Damn yourGadbury, Partridge & Salmon together | 


| What a puling diſcourſe have we here of the 


weather, 


Nay, no more of that buſineſs, but, Friend, ag 
you love us 


} Leave it all tothe care of the good folksabove us. 
| Your Orchards and Groves will be ſhatter'd no 


. more, 


If, to huſh the rough winds, they forbid them 


tO roar, 


&: 
Send a Burnper about, and ceaſe this debate 


| Ofthe tricks of the Court, & deſigns of the State. 


Whether Brandon, or Offly, or Eooth go to pot, 


} Ne'r troubleyourBrains,let 'em take theirowulort, 


Thank theGods you can fafely fitunder yourVine, 


| And enjoy your old friends, and drink off your 


own Wine. 


þ 5. While 
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5. 
While Fn Appetite s ſtrong, and good humor 
remaing, 

And aftive freſh blood does enliven your veins, 


..-# Improve the fleet minutes in ſcenes of delight, 
' Let your Friend have the day, and your 


the night 
In the dark you may try whether Phyllis is kind} 


The night for Intreaguing was ever defign'd. } 

6. 
Tho ſhe runsfrom your arms,& retires in the ſhad: 
Some friendly kind fign will betray the coy Maid 


1} 


All trembling you'll find the modeſt poor finne 
'Tis a venial treſpaſs in a beginner : 


A 
But remember this counſel, when once you hai 1 
met her} 
Get a Ring from the Nymph, or ſomethin 
that's berte yC 


J 


- _S ME 99 mg - had ” —  — — 
n —.. 
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n' Imitation of the 6th Ode in Horace]. 1. 
Scriberis vario fortis, @ hoſftium —-— In 
the vear, 1685. after the de feat of the 

ins, | Rebcls in the Welt. 


he, j I, 
FAT Aller, in never-dying Verſe, 


ight Your glorious Triumphs may rehearſe 
{His lofty Muſe for Panegyric fam'd, 


\ 
d | | 
. 


y ſing the Rebel-herd your valour tam'd. 
And all the mighty Bleflings ſhow 


1. ;Foreat James, and We to your wife condu@ owe., 


FS p _ 
_yF y unambitious Lyre tunes all her ſtrings, 


To lower numbers, lower things ; 
And Gods, and God-like Heroes does refuſe, 


ar The labour of a more exalted Muſe. 


thin 
xettaſCreat Alexander's deeds, or Troys unhappy fate, 


Had ſhe endeavour'd to relate 


10r all the wonders that by Drake were done, 


ow travell'd with the Stars, and journey'd with 
the Sun, 


» % 
| 


_—_ | p 
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As long a ſpace had the vain labour held, | 
As that fam'd Town the Greczaz force repell q 


As mighty Drake thro unknown Seas his won. 
drous Courſe purſid| 


F 
( 
As long- kad ſhe the rireſom work renew 'd, L 
i 
: 
/ 


2. 

The humble Muſe too well her weakneſs know; 
Nor on ber feeble ſelf,dares the high Task im 
Tho had not Heav'n the Power deny'd, 
No otherTheme had all her Thoughts employ 4 
'Tis hence ſhe modeſtly declines to ſing, 


—- 9m _—_— 


The immortal Triamphs of our war-like King, 
Leſt her unequal ſlender vein t 
Shou'd leſſen the great Aftions of his gloriou 
reign! 
4- | 
Who can with all his boaſted fancy raiſe, | 
To its juft height Heroic Arthurs praiſe, 


. Orworthily recount the Trophies won 


o our great Edward, and hi: greater Son ? Y 


, | But| 


L 


—_ 
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| But oh what Muſe of all the Tribe below 


.} Can mighty Mars in equal uumbers ſhow, 
4 1 Horrid inſteel, and moving from afar, 


wal With all the ſolemn pageantry of War, 


ſid] Tho the rough God ſhou'd his own Bard inſpire, 
And join the Martial heat to thePoetic fire. 


LOWS, 


Harmleſs Combars, haruteſ Wars, 
Slender Scratches, petty Jars, 
| Which youthful Blood, and wanton Love, 
# Amongſt our amorous Couples move, 
. | Employ my time, employ my muſe, = 
| All allother ſubjedts I refuſe. - 
riou! Prologuc ſpoken before the Cnivaiky 
cign| 7 Oxford, 168 ;. 

| WW Greece o'rewhelm'd in the wide De- 
4 luge lay, 
'} And all the Land was one continu'd Sea, 
| The Muſes Kill ſecure and lofty ſtood, 


& Y Above the vain attempts of the inſulting flood. 
'B a; There 


| 


et 


— 
- 
7 
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There good Deucaſion firſt ſaluted Land, 
Put in his Boat, and tonch'd the happy Strang 


So when wild FaQtion all our Land alarm'd, 
Our Land by the prevailing Jagglers charm' 


_w 


When pregnant with dire ſeedstheClouds didri 
Prefſaging Civil Tempeſts in our Skies. 
Here Godlike Charles did a ſafe harbour win, 


Herelaugh'd at all the threats of daring fin, 


m— ——-y __— = —R — 


With you no perjur'd Bog-trotters were fonndf 
With Meal-tub Plots, & Armies under-groun 


Rogues, that wond damn themſelves for h 
a Crown 


Rogues, that for ene poor draught of middl 


Wou'd hang a Pariſh, and for Tripe a Shire. 
Tistrue, ſome few you had, but Traytors , 


Here to receive, not to deſerve their doom. ;} 
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© Paradice the Serpent gaind at firſt, | 


Fnter'd the bleſt Abodes,bat (trait he wasaccurſt. 
This is your happineſs : = 

But we are ſtill alarnrd with ſenſcleſs noiſe, 

4 Guildhall EleGtions, and leud frantick crys. 

1Tir'd with dull Managers of duller Plots, 

And free-born Slaves, and Magra-Charta Sots. 

4Oh wou'd the Town a pattern take from you, 

IWhom the worſt times ſtill found to Ceſar true, 

Diſcords wou'd ceaſe, ill-natur'd jars retire, 


And every Muſe in Charles 's praiſe conſpire. 


EPILOGUE. 
Ot with more grieftheWhiggiſh herd beheld 


Their Plots diſcover'd, their Intrigues re- 
_veald, 


'} Than now we feel, to leave your happy Town. 
Now 


_ _ *My zealnolonger ſuch profaneneſs bears, 
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Now muſt our Tribe, fince we depart from yo 
Sake hands with Learmng, and bid Wit adiey 
With doggrel Rimes the {tupid rout appeaſe, 
And murder Ezglifh perfetly to pleaſe. 


So ſome to get an Alms a lameneſs feign, - } 


And by pretended halting pity gain. 


Whento ſome Town our ſtrowling Troopsrepaif 
Leave's to be granted by the worthy Mayor : 
He with his numerous Train firſt takes his ſeat, $ 
Below his Scarlet Brethren fill the Pit. 
| Then evn our Women muſt leſs gay appear, 
LeavePainting off, leſt they ſhoud ſeem more fair 
Than the paleDaughter ofthe Reverend Mayor.) 
If we in atting,'as our part requires, | 
Swear by the Gods, and allthe heavenly fires, 


The Sot pricksup a wondrous pair of ears, 


: Twelvepence for everyOath your Hero ſwears, 


a. .. 
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Wit here, triumphant, bears an ample ſway, 
' And the bright Metal ſhines without allay 


Nothing is here condemn'd for being good, 


Nor talk we Nonfence to be underſtood. 


But tho your Learning the whole {le inſpires, 


| | YourTownſinen warm not by the nerighbringfires, 
Born 1n the happy place, where Wit does rule, 
They keep their natural rigkt of being dull. 
$0 the rude Nations, where with greateſt light 
The reveal'd Truth was firſt expos'd to fight, 

| By no rewards, no miracles reclaim'd, 

Wou'd evn in ſpight of Providence be damn'd, 


Howe'e our Courtiers do their fate diſpoſe, 


} Dullneſs the Charter is they'll never loſe. 


4 


] 

1 

þ 
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$i 

þ 

L 

q 


66 Miſcellany | —_ 


An Imitation of a French bs in thein 
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Works. Tome 2. 


I. 


rms fins by tarns have ſway'd me 


Ambition never rul'd my heart ; | 


Its lewd pretences ne're betray'd me 
In public IIls to att a part. 

Let others, fame and wealth purſuing, 
Defpiſe a man but ſafe retreat, 


IN ne're contrive my. own undoing, 


Nor ſtoop ſo low as to be great. } 


2, 


The faithleſs Court, the penſive Change, ic 
What ſolid pleaſures can they give ? 
Oh let me in the Country range ! 


'Tis there we breathe, 'tis there we live, 


— Car 


— 
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3. 7-4 
Fhe-beauteous Scene-of aged Mountains, —— if 
Smiling Vallies, murmuring Fountams, 1 


Lambs in flowry Paſtures bleating, 


Eccho our complaints repeating. 

Bees with buſy ſounds delighting, 

-| Groves tagentle fleep inviting-? 
Whiſp'ring winds the Poplars courting, 
Swains in ruſtic circles ſporting 3 

Birds in cheerfu] notes expreſiing 
Natures bounty, and their bleſling. 


4 


Theſe afford a laſting pleaſure, 


| 


” 
4 s Salk 4 
 __—_ 


Without guilt, and without meaſure. 


\ To a Gentleman that cut off his hair, 3 
| and ſ{:tupfora Sparkin his old Age. - 
Our of Martial. Epig. 4.3-lib. 3. Mentiris 


Javenem, &C. 


| 'Hou that not many months ago 


Waiſt white as Swan, or drivenSnow, 
F 2 Now 
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Now blacker far than /&ſop's Crow, 
Thanks to thy Wig, ſet {t up for Beau. 


Faith Zerry, thou'tt in the wrong box,  * 


Old Age theſe vain endeavours mocks, 

And time that knows thou '{ hoary locks, | 
Will pluck thy Mask off with a pox. | 
Part of the 2d Ode in Horace 1. 4. Tran! 


flated. Beginning at Dignum laude 
Virum. 


| 


Rom dark oblivion, and the filent grave, 

| Thay indulgentMuſe does the brave Hero ſaveg 
*Tis ſhe forbids his name to die, f 
And bringsit to the Stars, 8 ſticks itin the Sky 


. 2. 


” ha yaw" mII4 


Thus mighty Hercu/es did move, 
- To the Etergal Palaces above : 


=>: Not all his twelve exploits advanc'd _— 


= Bur 'twas the Poet's pain and labour bro 
= him the 


- 
Pn eg en. —= — — — 
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3* 
Thus the fam'd Spartar: Twins did riſe, 
. From Ornamentsof Earth togild the Skies, 
| Tho Heav'n by turns they do obtain, 
Yetin immortal Verſe, theBrothers jointly reign. 
A. 
And Bacchns too, for all his vain pretence, 
Borrow'd his Crownand Godhead hence: 


He with his powerful juice firſt taught the Muſe 
tofly, 


And ſhein kind requital gave him immortality- 


Henrico Higden Arm. 
Cum infeliciter ipfi Comedia ceſſerit- 
1693. 
Q= inquieta voce, riſu, ſibilis, 
Saleſq; comptos & innoxios jocos, 


_ cet dad. As. ett. _ = . 


Superba Brati turba ſic exceperit. 
Quuod parpuratus Infans, & vecors E ques, 
F 3. Sam- 3 
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_ duUmmoq; Meretrix in ſubſellio ſedens, 
Totuſq; delicatulorum circulas, 
In te, tunmqz conjuraverint opus. 


'Nolito in 1ras irritas erumpere, 


= Damnare Muſas, increpare Apollinem, 


Czloſq; votisimprobis laceſlere. 


-. "Quin, Drama tandem Iuce donans publica, 


E = *Our Moderns have reviv'd the matter, 


. 4 — 
# % __ _ > _——_ - 
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= : Vanas TOITERG ba minas ? 


;Inviſts orbem, quin rimoris 18fcius, 


—_ 


n the Treatment of the Modern 
as By Mr #n---of Magd. Coll. 


Nee Bear and Champion did engage 


In mortal fray on Romar Stage : 


And made Bear-garden .ot Theatre. 


"The former Age renew d in latter, FJ 
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Here Bean, the only Modiſh Brute, 
With honeſt Authors does diſpate : 
And as on Roman Stage predicted, 
Fell wound on Champion wasinfiifted, 
When ſtout Brzizo kept his ſtation, 
Invoking Brother Conſtellation 
To afliſt him in the diſputation : 
To curry poor Hergic hide well, 
And harrow carcaſs, back and fide wet ; 
But tho he got a bloody rump ont, 
His Honour (till came off Triumphant. 
$0 tho the Pit Grimalkins, that maul 
With wicked Serenade of Catcall, 
Oft rout a poor Dramatic Hero, 
(As Teague was once by lero, lere.) 
A well-writ Play, like Raffans treat, 
Confound the Scene, and Plot defeat, 
jn ſpite of all the Dammee Charus, 
TH immortal Wit is ſtill victorious, 


F 4 


72 Miſcellany Poems. 
I then, in perſon of an Author, 4 


Since good Dramatics have no growth here, * 


| Like pious Felons doom'd to be 


F ; : - Made Pendulum for-Gallow-tree ; 
: : That gives advice, leſt finfal Mortal, 

- Like him hisdays im Remp ſhould curtail, 

- Adviſe you all to leave off Writing, 

Y The mortal fin of well enditing. 

2 But if nog counſel can be uſed 

- By riming wretch when once be-muled, 

= (For Crown.and Bum there's ſuch a curſe in, 


BE= They're ne're ateaſe, but when untruſling) 


== Since wholſom Salt of Author feaſon'd, 


| E= : To taſte of Nation is unpleaſant, 

To When bufie Noddle's next in labour, 
& And has a need to purge on Paper) 
Z E nvoks the baſtard race of Phebas, 


A - Skill'd | in Acroſtic, Pun, and Rebus, 
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With ſpirit of late Marriage-hater, Ve 3 z) 
T afliſt to make Lampoon on Nature, 
And ev'n on Farce 1tſelf a Satyr ; 
For that alone gives titillation, 
And ſaves poor Poet from damnation. 
An Imitation of Uxor wade foras, In © 

Mart. |. u. Ep, 10s. By Capt. Ht----- 8 


COTE Spouſe, you muſt preſently troop and b Eq 
= be gone, + 


Or fairly ſubmit to your betters, | 
Unleſs for the faults that are paſt, you atone, 


I muſt knock off my Conjugal-Fetters. 
2. 


When at night I am paying the tribute of Love, 


You know well enough what's my meaning, 


You ſcorn to aſlift my devo:ion, or move, 


As if all the while you were dreaming. 


NN 


| "; 
4 At Cribbage and Put, and All Fours I have ſeen 


A Porter more paſlion expreſſing, 
ITtan 


\ 
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| Than'thon, wicked K ate, in the rapturous ſcene, | 
And the heighth of the amorous bleſſing. {| 
T 

Then fay I to my ſelf, is my Wife made of Stone, # 
Or does the okd Serpent poſſeſs her ; | | 
Better motion and vigor by far might be ſhown | 
By dull Spouſe of a German Profeſſor > {| 

| . 
So K ate take advice, and reform in good time, | 


rf -o,\tX a 


And while I'm performing my duty 
Come in for your Club, and repent of the crime 
Of paying all ſcores with your Beauty. 
---; 
Allday thon mayſt cant,and look grave as a Nuw 
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And runafter Burgeſs the ſurly 3 
Or ſee that the Family bafineſs be done, 
And chide all thy Servants demurely. 
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f* | 
But when youre in Bed with your Maſter 6 King 
That tales out of School ne'r does trumpet, 


-F Move, rigele, heave, pant, clip me round like 


. E:-:7 
a Ring, . 


| Inſhort, be as lewd as a Strumpet. 
mn | 


' An Imitation of the 14th Epode in Hor 


I. 
Sk me no longer dear Sir Joh, - 
Why ycur Lampoon lies ſtill undone, | 4 : 
'Fore George my Brain's grown addle, Was 
'F Nor bid me Pegaſ#s beſtride, W 
'} Why ſhould you ask aSot to ride, x ; 
wy That cannot keep his ſaddle. A 
2. 3 
4 This was the poor Azacreor's cafe, E ; 


+ When doting on aſmooth chinn'd face 


He pin d away his carcaſs. 
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To tune his ſtrings the Bard effay'd. 
The Devil a firing the Bard obey'd , 
And was not this a hard caſe ? 
3. 
jt you a conſtant Miſs have gor, 
Thank heaven devoutly for your lot, 


Such bleflings are not common. 


While I, condemn'd to endleſs pain, 
Muſt tamely drag Belinda chain 
Yet know ſhes worſe than--- Woman. 
Atranſlation of Ode xx1. 5b. 1 
Vitas Himiualedg. 


I. 
Hy flies Belinda from my arms, 


= Or ſhuans my kind embrace, | 


Why does ſhe hide her blooming charms, 


And where 1 come forſake the place. 


Fe 
Like ſome poor Fawn whom every breath 


Of air does fo ſurprize, 


-) "PCC RErL ah] 4 PIT AF 


M if lay Pra 


In the leaſt wind he fancies death 

And pants at each approaching noiſe. 
3 

_* Alas ! I never meant thee ill, 


Nor ſeek I to devour thee, 
VVhy ſhouldſt thou then with coldnefs kill 
The dying flave that does adore thee. ' 
| 4. 
Leave, leave thy Mothers arms for ſhame, 


Nor fondly hang about her, 
Thourt now of age to play the game, 


And eaſe a Lover's pam without her. 


A Tranſlation of Ode m1. L.1. in Horace ; 
Sic te Diva potens, &C: I 
Addreis'd to his Honour'd Friend Mr. B--: be 


t 201INg Into Txrky. 


I. 
g O may the Beauteous Goddefs of the Main 
Appeale the horrors of the Deep, 


And 


| : . Who firſt the faithleſs Main durſt paſs, 


And ZEoles lock all his bluſtring train, 


1 


But the auſpicious Weſtern Gales aſleep. | 
2. 2 

And-thou, kind Veſlel, which before this a 
So great a charge coudſt never boaſt, Þ 


With care my dearer, better part convey, 
And land him fafelyon the Thracian Coaſt. |} 
3+ | | 

His fearleſs heart immur'd with triple Braſs 


The daring Mortal ſurely wore, 


And in a treacherous Barknew Worlds expl 


A 
What ſcenes of Death cou'd ſhake his Soul 


That unconcern'd ſaw the wild Billows riſe, 


ah. 
ts amd ad 


———_ 


And ſcaly Monſters on the ſurface row], | 


And whizzing Meteors paint the gloomy Skies } 


In vain wiſe Heav'ns indulgent cate 


' 
| 


Lands from the ſpacious Ocean did divide, 
If with expanded Sails bold Ships prepare 
To plow the deep, and brave the ſwelling Tide. 
6. 
But Man, that buſie reaſoning Too), 
Cheap happineſs diſdainsto chufe, 
Sick of his eaſe, the reſtleſs fool, 
At his own coſt forbidden paths purſues. 
7. 
From the refulgent Orb of day 


3 


'þ A glittring Spark the raſh Prometheus ſtole, 

t And fondly ſtampt into a Soul, 

ſe, T inform his new-made Progeny of Clay. 
on 

| Strait to reward his Sacruegions Theft, 


| Fevers and Is, naknown before, 
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And thro the ſickning air their balefu] poyſons | 


Their old infernal Manſions left, 


bore. | 
{ 


9- 1 
Then Death, that lately travell'd ſlow, 


Content with ſingle Victims, where he came, 
Made haſte, and eager of his Game, 


WholeNations lopp d at one compendious bloy, | 
IO. 


To what fantaſtic heights does Man aſpire, 


Doom'd to dull Earth, the Sot wou'd clamberf 


| 
- 
: | 
higher} 


Heav'n he invades with impudent pretence, | 
And makes Jove thunder in his own defence. | 


: 
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- 
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An Imitation of an Epigram 44: ict Mart. 
lib. w. 


Occurrit tibi nemo quod libenter, GC. 


Hat Couſins, Friends,and Strangers fly thes, 


Nay, thy own Siſter cant fit mgh thee 3,, 
That all men thy acquaintance ſhun, , 
And into holes and corners run, , _ 
Like 1r:þ Beau from Englib Dun : BY - | 
The reaſon's plain, and if thou” dſt know it, 
Thou't a moſt damn'd repeating Poct.. : 
Not Baylift ſowr, with horrid Beard, 4 ; 

Is more in poor Alſatia fear'd, 

Since the. ſtern Parliament of late . 


Has ſtript of ancient rights their State 5 : 
Not Tygers, when their Whelps are miſſing 3 
Nor Serpents in the Sun-ſhine hifling 3 


Nor Snake in tail that carries rattle 5 


Nor Fire, nor Plague, nor Blood, nor Battle, 


G 1; 


hw 


, ” 
my ET YO Trey _ 
«of ' j h ' , Tf C 7? 
f | T . * y. , __ | 'T 


82 . MI iſcellany Poeme, 


| Is half ſo areaded by the | throng 


As thy vile perſccuting Fongue. 


_ +3 


If ere the reſleſs Clack that's in it 
Gives thy Head. leave to thinkia minute, 


| Think what a pennance we muſt bear 


Thy dathbil iiperrinenee b to hear.” 
Xhou ſtill Ari ber ipling —_ 
Weary 'd I ſeek a nap to take, tes 
But thy curſt Muſe keeps me awake?” © 
At Church too, when the Organ's blowing, 
Thy cvonr! bipe is fill a Long. . 

Nor Park, "k68 Bagnid's from thee free,” 

All places are alike tothe. 
Learn Wiſdont once, At i Friend's inſtance, 


From the two Fellows at $t. Dunſtan's,” =o 
Make not” eath ian thou'-meert a Martyr,” 


But ſtrike like thein but onee a rs. 


% 
& 


- 
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SONG, By Mr, G/—- 


I. 
Hylis has a gentle heart, 


Willing to the Lovers courting, 
Wanton nature, all the Art _- | 
| Todire& her 1n her ſporting. , | 
In th' embrace, the look, the kiſs, 


All is real inclination; S 


No falſe raptures in the blifs, 
No feign'd ſighings in the paſſion. 


i: I 7 1301 ; 
But oh ! who the Charms can ſpeak, 


Who the thouſand ways of toying, 
When ſhe does the Lover make 
1] Alla God in her enjoying 2 RK 


+ Who the Limbs that round Ra thove, 


And conſtrain him to her bliſſes, | 


Who the Eyes that ſwim in love, 


Or the Lips that ſuck in kiſſes ? 
CG 2 
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3+ 7 : 
Oh the freaks! when mad ſhe grows, 


© Raves all wild with the poſſeſſing, 
- Oh the filent Trance ! which ſhows 


| = The delight above expreſling, 


| Every way ſhe does engage, j 
| | © Idly talking, ſpeechleſs lying, ; | 
| She tranſports me with the rage, | 


| 
4 WJ 4% 
| # p -Y - - - 


And ſhe kills me in her dying. | 


On Dr. Lower, who was obſerved to be? 
grown good-natur'd - a little before? 
his Death. By another hand. | 

Ad not good humour o're the ill prevaild, | 
Deathin attempting Dr. Lower had fail'd | 

For he, alas, good man, in health declin'd, | 

By changing the bad manners of his mind : | | 

And ''s very Underſtanding got a Cough, | 

By leaving an old habit too ſoon off. | 


TT A 
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For had he kept his humour moſt auſtere, 

He might have yet liv'd with us many a year, 
Preſeryv'd in his own 'pickle, Vinegar : 

But when the Alkals had kill'd the ſowr, 

His blood being ſweeten'd, off troopt Dr. Lower. 


Verſes put into a Lady's Prayer-book. 


Suppoſed to be written by the late Earl 
ot Rocheſter. 


I. 
Ling this uſeleſs, Book away, 
FÞ And preſume no more to pray 3 
Heaven is juſt, and can beſtow 
Mercy on none but thoſe that mercy ſhow, 
With a proud heart, maliciouſly inclin'd, - 
Not to increaſe, but to ſubdue mankind ; 
In vain you vex the Gods with your Petition, 
Without repentance, and fincere contrition, 
Youre in a Reprobate condition. 


G 3 2. Phylis, 
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2. 


Phys, to calm the angry powers, 


And fave my Soul as well as yours, 


Relieve poor Mortals from deſpair, L, 
And juſtifie the Gods that made you fair. : | 

And in thoſe bright and charming Eyes | 

Let pity firſt appear, then love, 

That we by eafte ſteps may move 
Thro all the joys on earth to thoſe above,  !? 


\ E 


The Fable of the Horſe and the Stag 
By Mr. S.--- 


EF. 


** Horn-arm'd Stag deny'd the Horſe | 
£k The privilege of the Common, 


Tiwll ſtarv'd, for want of equal force. 


"| 
He begg' affiſtance from Man, 4 

: 2, / 
For why? reſolv'd at any rate 1 
To get his ſhare of Paſture 3 Li 
of 
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He rather choſe to champ'the Bit,'.:.- ins 2 

Than leave the Stag ſole maſter,.::- * 


3 #@S 
With Man aſtride he march'd to- fight; 17 - 37 


A foe that dnrſtmot face hams. -- 7 
For he with ſtrangeneſs of the light ;;-:'; : - . 
Was frighted from his grazing-''. . , _: 
Nor had Sir Palfry much to brag -: '-.' © 
He'got by this adventure, 
Since Man, from routing of the Stag, 4 
Commenc'd perpetual Centaur. , 


A Tranſlation of Lesbia mi, dicit nier 7 "3 
male. Out of Catullus, _ | "5 


q w : , 
: EY 
Y > > 
I | - 
Ly , " : 1 - SE .. 
, CTS , 


| on moment of the long-liv'd day 


Lesbia for me does backwards pray, - 


$2 as 


And rails at me ſi incerely : 5 =. 
Yet I dare pawn my life, my eyes, "23 
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My ſoul, and all that Mortals prize, 1 | 
That Lesbie loves me dearly. 


- 2. | 


Why ſhou'd you thus conclude, you'll ſay, 


Faith *tis my own beloved way, 


And thus I hourly prove her ; 
Yet let me all thoſe curſes ſhare | 
That heav'n can give, or man can bear, 


If I don't ſtrangely love her, Ih 


On one Becker, a Parſon of Amfterdas; 
who in a Book entitled, The World Be- | 
witch d, pretends to prove there is but | 
one Devil. | 


Lures O Beckere negas dum Dxmonas efle, | 
. S | Contra te ens elt imperioſa tua. | 
"E 2 More Devils than' one why does the Sot deny? 
All Holand gives his argument the lye. wm 
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In anfwer to 


r. 
4 Serim with hunger preſt, one day 
As through the Woods he poſted, 
-f A Porcupine found on the way, 


And in theſe terms accoſted. 


| Ze 
_ Our Wars are ended, heav'n be prais'd, 
Bo. | Then let's fit down and- prittle 
,ut.? Of Towns inveſted, Sieges ralf'd, 


And what we did in Battle. 
ſie | 3- 
| The Plains a pleaſing proſpe yield, 
£ + To nor deſolation ; 
? 


ny | 
And Trade reſtores the Nation. Rh 
rhe! 4. Yet 
| Be 
+ _ | 
{ - CM « 
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The Fable of the Wolf and Porcupine. EL 


| The Argument againſt a Standing Army. 


While plenty reigns in every field, — 
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Yet you your Quills erefted wear, 
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» 4 


| And tho none ſeeks to barm ye, 


In time of Peace abont you bear 
. - Methinks a Standing Army. 


5. 
Friend, quoth the Porcupine, 'tis true, 


The War's at kength decided, 
But 'gainſt ſuch tricking Blades as you 
'Tis good td be provided. 


Gs 
Cenſorious Fame ſhall never ſay 


That too much Faith betray'd me ; 
Who thinks of me to make a prey, 
| Muſt at his coſt invade me. 


| = 
Let him, that thinks it wortk the while, 


Tempt Knaves to make a Martyr, 
The Sharpers that wou'd me beguile, 
Shall find they've caught a Tartar. 


The Fable of Apollo and Daphne. 
| I. | pie: 

\ Pollo. once finding fair Dapbue alone, : 

Diſcover d his flame ina paſſionate tones 

He told her, and bound it with many a curſe, 


He was ready to take her for better, for worſe ' 
Then he talk'd of his (mart, 


And the hole 1n his heart, 


So large,one might drive thro the Dp E ; | 


But the filly coy Maid, to the Gods wy amaze- 
- nent, - 


Sprung away from his arms,. and —_— thro the: * 


2. 
He following cry d out, my-Life and my Dear, 


Return to your Lover, and lay by your fear, - 


1 Alas, I've no wicked deſigns on your peiion. 


Im l 


You think me perhaps ſome Scoundrel, or:z$-7 
Whoreſon, *#- 
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Im a God by my trade, 4 
Young, plump, and well-made, 


Then let me careſs thee, and be not afraid. 

But till ſhe kept running, and flew like the wind, 

While the poor purſy God came panting behind. . 
3. Y 

I'm the Chief of Phyſicians,&: none of the College 


Maſt be mention'd with me for experience an 
knowledge: | 


EachHerb }Flower,and Plant by itsnameT cancalh; 
And do more than the beſt SeventhSon. of 'emalh 


VVithmy Powders and Pills, {| 

I cure all the ills, YN 
That ſweep off ſuch numbers each week in the 
Bills | 


Bur ſtill ſhe kept running, and flew like the wind, 
While the poor purſy God came panting behind 


4- -| 
Befides I'm a Poet, Child, into the bargain, | 


F 


| And top all the Writers of fam'd Convent- ws, 
| 1 
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I'm the prop of the Stage, and thepatternof Wir, 


I ſet my own Sonnets, and fing to my Kit. 
2 I'm at Wi/s all the day, 

nd, And each night at the Play z 

nd.. And Verſes I make faſt as Hops, as they fay. 


When ſhe heard him talk thus, ſhe redoubled 
| | her ſpeed; 
ind] And flew fike a Whore from a Cunſtable freed. 


ge: | 7. Reg 
calf] Now had our wiſe Lover (but Lovers are blind) 
nalf{ Inthe language of Lumberdſtreet told her hismind, - ' 


| Look Lady what here is, 'tis plengggh Money, . ' 5 
)] Odsbobs I muſt ſwinge thee,my joy & —_—_ - ; 


1 the I fit next the Chair, 
= | And ſhall ſhortly ' be Mayor, 
wind, | 


(i; NeitherClaytoznor Duxcomb with me cancompare_ y E 
{| Thoas wrinkled as Priawr, deform'd as theDevil, *..: : 
7) The God had ſucceeded, the Nymph had beep A 

n, , CIVI . 4 


[Þ | Labie- | 


——— ; ſ 
4d. nes th OR | 
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| And whit ſhould I of thefe vain Prieftsinquire,z 


And nothing in this idle vapour, Breath ? 
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Labienus's Speech in Lacans Pharſalia. | 
Tranſlated by Mr. Demis. | 
| 


Ull of the Godhead in his Breaſt inſhrin'd, } 


He in theſe wordsexplains his mighty mind; | 


hw | $4" "I 


Words which oraculous Jove might diate to, ( 
mankind. 

| ( 

] 


If I fhew'd rather thus in Arms expire, 
With theſehigh thoughts,&thisunconquer'd fire, ] 
Than hve ingloriouſly to hail a King, A 
And my great Soul to vile SubjeCtion bring zA | 


What (gg! T ask, if nothing be in Dearth, if 


If the Good only be ſupremely great, 
Of Fortune independant, and of Fate ? 
If the brave Patriot's glorious in diſtreſs, - F 
And Tyrants deſpicable in ſucceſs? : : 
Ifin magnanimons attewpts to fail | | 
Merits renown, as much 25s to prevail, | | 
| | T7 
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| This ſhou'd I ask? all this] know, I feel: 


And how ſhou d Hammon inborn truths reveal > 


| Why ſhou'd the Pawers their ſacred Wills ex+ 
7 plain, 


/# 


p | Since all we do, ſay, think, thoſe Powers ordain, 


, Our wills are link'd to theirs by Fate's eternal h 
'-. Chain. 


| God wants not men his meaning to convey, '-' 
; But in one breath faid all that he canrfayz _ +: 
In that informingbreath that kindled tp ourClay. 
A | Nor wou d he build in. barrM Sands his ſeat, 
| That he to Fools ill Verſes might repeat, | 
And hide eternal eruthsin this obſcurvretrear 
4 To Jove what certain ſeat can be conlign'd > wy | 
; Where can the World's great Ruler be confin' a) ? 


' This Ur iverſal Frattie's the ſeat of that Eternal - 


F Why t hou'd we feek bim-io this myGicC Grove;”: 


:- Where-ever eye can reach, where-ever ns 


| | $ub- 
Thi! 
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Sabſtarice and ſpace is all unbounded Fove, 
Let thoſe who live in dotibt (a fooliſh ſtate) 1 
Conſult theſe mighty Confidents of fate, | 
Her irreverſible decrees my conſtancy create..: 
Alike the Coward and the Brave muſt fall, 
This mighty Jove has once declar'd for all, 

And theſe inſpiring ſounds to Rowar ations cal. 


The 63d Epigram 1n " Martial, 'Lib. 4 
| Trandarcd by Mr. __ 


Cotile Ms Hs es, tee. | 3} 


(Y Jemmy you're a Beau, not I alone. | 
Say this,but tis the talk of all the Tony 
Prithee be free, and to thy friend impart 
What is a Beang—— Ay Sir; with all my heart, & 
He's one who nicely curls and combs his hair, | 
| And viſits Sedgwick-monthly all the yeat: _ 
Siogs bawdy Songs, ang humms them as along! j 1 
"_—_ he walks thro the admiring throng* | 


W 
| 
| 


— — - ——————— a — CEXTTTIS - = 


F Miſcellany Poems. 97 


All the day long fits with the charming fair, 


And whiſpers pretty ſtories in their car. 
1 Writes Bilets doux, ſhuns all men as he goes, 


| 


e: Ieft their unhallow'd touch (ſhou'd dawb his 
cloaths. 


He knows your Miſtreſs. : Nay, at every Feaſt 
all He'll tell the Pedigree of every Gueſt. 
- .#| Is this a Bean? Faith Jemzy Ill be plain, 
I A Bear's a Bawble, deſtitute of Brain. 


| To an old affe&ted Court Lady. 
i-:4] By a perfon of Honour. 

om I. 

224 Ell me, Dorinde, why ſo gay ? 

tl. | 


Why this Embroidery,Fringe and Lace? 


air, | Such Ornaments expoſe decay 3 
Cannot Dukelly find a way 
0 | To ſhade the ruines of thy face ? | , 
- | 
p H 2; Wilt 
| 
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«40 

2 +F 

Wilt thoa ſtill ogle in the Box, <1} 
And glitter m the ring ?. £ 


Haſt thou forget thy age, and pox > | 
Can all the ſpoils of Shells and Rocks 
Make thee a fine young thing ? 
R 3: 
So have I ſeen in Larder dark, 
Of Pork a rotten Loyn, 
Adorn'd with many a heatleſs ſpark, 


As grave Philoſophers remark, | 
At once both ſtink and ſhine. b | 


To Belinda. Upon. her. Maxrying- a! 
that was. Blind and Lame. 


By a perſon of Honour. | | 
< 


OO SENEMDI ITN 7 CENLRUINCE 
Elinda'y ſparkling Wit and Eyes 
United, dart fo fierce a light, 
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As quickly flaſhes, quickly dyes, 


Wounds not the heart, but hurts the fight; 
| S% 
Love is all gentleneſs and joy, 
Smooth are his looks, and ſoft his pace 3 
Her Cupid is a Black-guard Boy, 
That runs his Link full in your face. 
| 2. 
Proud with the ſpoils of Royal Cully, 
| With vain pretence to ſenſe and parts, 
43 She ſwaggers like a batter d Bully, ? 
To try the temper of mens hearts. 
ont | 4- 
Her Bed is like the Goſpel-feaſt, 
Where the invited never came 


| So, diſappointed of her Gueſt, 


__} She takesup with the Blind and Lame. 
} H 2 $. Tho 
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Tho ſhe's as ſparkling, and as fine | 
As Jcſts, and Gems, and Paint can make her, | 


She ne'Te can wound a heart like mine, 
So Devil, and Sir D— take her- 


To his Cruel Miſtreſs. Our of Fren, 


I. 

? Is then decreed, and now I find 
FT I'm for a Sacrifice deſign'd ; 

Since my 1mperious Fair denies —_ 

| Reſt to my Soul, and flumber to my Eyes. 5 


2. 


Got ake a Kiſs, Love whiſpers in my ear; 
But love, alas! gives way to fear. Ob op 


Awful reſpect the aſpiring flame commands, 


Tyes up my tongue, and binds my hands. | 
, 3* 
Ah ! muſt your bleeding Lover dye, 
And fee his balm, and fee his cure ſo nigh ? 


— 
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| Or fierce, and eager of the bliſs, 

F Shall he preſume to ſeize a balmy Kits. 

| 4- 

b, 1 No——he'll ten thouſand deaths endure, 


' And all the rigours of his fate attend, 
E're he'll by Sacriledge attempt his cure, 
ack, And his dear Be{amette offend . 


An Ode upon a Kiſs. Our of French. 


N” now ambitious thoughts farewel, 
I pity Kings in all their ſtate, 


While thus in Lesb3a's arms I dwell, 


| And mighty Love does on my Triumphs wait. 


| 2. 


Thus let me languſhing expire, 


Incircled in her ſnowy arms, 


| 

s. s. | Till ſhe revives me with ber charms, 
and pours into my breaſt a nobler fire. 
= H 3 3. Thus, 


fo 
TT T 16 DART Eh 


x 
IN = Mt 


fi ; Xt Mortgag'd his poor Almightyſhip to Gold. 


Aifce Any | '0eMS. 
W_—----; 
Thus let me ſigh my Soul away, 
And revel in immortal bliſs, 


Thus let me ſpend th' auſpicious day, 


And crown each ſmiling moment with a Kiſs, 

4: 

Adonis ne're was half ſo bleſt, | | 

Nor half the pleaſure ſhar'd, as T: 

Tho Loves bright Goddeſs him careſt, 

And in her arms hugg'd the delicious Boy. 

| 5. | 

= Nor Jove himſelf ſuch tranſports knew, | 

When Dazze's charms the captive God did hokd, 

= Thohe, the pleaſure to purſue, 1 


6. 
A thouſand Loves in folemn ſtate 


On thoſe two roſie lips reſide, 
While bufie 1, with eager pride, 


Sipall their ſweets, and bleſs my happy fate. 
| : | T; Now 


—< } 


mend. noms, v——o- 


; 


" For ſay, fond Lovers, what you will 


| To the ſacceeding As of Bliſs. 
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Now on her glowing BreaſtsI range, 

Now kiſs her Cheeks, and now her Eyes 5 
The pleaſare's heighten'd by the change, 
And fills me with unruly joys. 

8. - 


But ah ! my Beauteous Nymph beware Fl 


How you encreafe my ſtote, 


For elſe your pamper'd Slave may dare, 


Drunk as he is with joy, to preſs fot foamething- . 
more. £7 


9. 


To deifie a Kits, v 
Tis but a pledge, or Prologue till, 


"2" . £ be 4 Ly 
- of ; 
l 8 
— 
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A Sapphic Ode in the Yaleſiana. 


D 


Cognitz nondum Veneris puellas 


Ulcins quam fit putat efſe mollis 


Virgo quod neſcit, fitis inde magna 


Torquet adultas. 
At recordantur Viduz peraCas 
Cam viris nodes, fitis inde major 
Cognitz dudum Veneris priores 


Suſcitat ignes. 
Virgini ignoſci, Viduzne malis > 
Ila quod neſcit cupit experiri 
Hzc quod experta eſt, avet : inde Virgo 
| FEquius ardet. by 


—_ 
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A Tranſlation. 


Principio, Celum, & Terras, Titaniag, aftra 
Spiritus intus alit, tetumg; inſuſa per artus 
Mens gitar melem------ | 

'Ll ſing how God, the worki%salmighty Mind, 
Il Thro all infus'd, and to that All confind ; | 
Directs the parts, and with an equal hand 
Supports the whole, enjozing his command : 
How all agree, and how the parts have made 


Strict Leagues, ſublilting by each others aid. ik 


How all by Reaſon move, becauſe one Soul 
Lives 1n the parts, diffuſing thro the whole. 

For did not all the friendly parts conſpire 
To make one whole, and keep the Frame entire; | 
And did not Reaſon guide, and Sence controul is 
The vaſt ſtupendious Machine of the whole ;, 
| | Earth wou'd not keep its place,thcSkies woud falls 
+] And univerfal ſtiffnck deaden all. 


Stars 


A 


<==V % pre”? 
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Stars wou'd not whirl their round, nor day 
nor night 
Their courſe perform, but ſtop their uſual flight. 
Rains wou'd not feed theFields,and Earth deny , 
Miſts to the Clouds, and Vapours to the Sky. 
Seas wou'd not fill the Springs, nor Springs return 
Their grateful Tribute from their fiowing Urn. 
Nor wou'd the All, unleſs contriv'd by Art, 
So juſtly be proportion'd in each part 3 
That neither Seas, nor Skies, nor 5tars exceed 
Our wants. nor ate too ſcanty for our need, 
Thus ſtands the Frame, and the Almighty Soub 
Thro all difius'd, foturns, and guides the whole, 
That nothing from its ſettled ſtation ſwerves, 


And Moon alters not the Frame, but till pre” 
ſerves, 


This God,orReafon, which the Orbs does move, 
Makes things bulow depend on figns above : 
Tho far remov'd, tho hid in ſhades of night, 
And ſcarce to be deſcry'd by their own neue 

CT 


Miſcellany Poems. 107 


Vet Nations own, and men their influence feel, 
They rule the public, and the private will ; 
The proofs are plain. Thus from a difterent Star 


\Ve find a fruitful, or a barren year 3 
"Now grains increaſe, and now refuſe to grow, 
\ow quickly ripen, now their growth is ſlow. 
The Moon commands the Seas;ſhe drives theMain 
10 paſs the Shores, then drives it back again. 
4nd this Sedition chickiy {weells tne ſtreams, 
hen oppoſite ſhe views her Brother's beams ; 
Or when ſhe near in cloſe Conjunction rides, 


kerears the Flouds.and ſwells the flowing Tides; 
c5r when attending on the yearly race, 
I he Equinocial ſees her borrow'd face. 

Hez power ſinks deep,it ſearches all theMain, 
Teſtaceous fiſh, as ſhe her light regains, 
increaſe, and (till diminiſh in her wane. 
ror as the Moonin deepeſt darkneſs monrns, 
Then rays receives,& points her borrows hors. 


Ti: ery 


— 
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Then turns her face, and with a ſmile invites 
The fall effuſions of her Brother s Lights, 


They to herChanges due proportions keep, . | 
And ſhow her various Phaſes in the deep. 
So Brates, whom Nature did in ſport create, 


Ienorant of themſelves, and of their fate, 


A ſecret inſtinC ſtill erects their Eyes 

To parent Heav'n, and ſeems tomake them wiſe. 
One at the New Moons riſe to diſtant ſhores 
Retires, his body ſprinkles, and adores. 


Some ſee ſtorms gathering, or ſerenes forete}, : | 


And ſcarce our Reaſon guides us half fo well. 


» Then who can doubt that Man, the glorious | 
Pride | * 


Of al, is nearer to the Stars ally'd ? $50 


W114. Nature in Mans capacioas Soul has wrought, - \ 
And given themVoice expreflive of theirthought +4 
a ah 1 ea ON, ak 

In Man the God Qcicends, and joys to fin | 


The narrew Image of his greater mind. :. 
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But why ſhould all the other Arts be ſhown ? 


-} Too various for productions of our bwn. 
; Why ſhou'd I ſing how different tempers fall, 
© *'And inequality is feen 1n all ? 
How many ſtrive with equal care to gain 
The higheſt prize, and yet how few obtain ? 
le, Which provesnot Matter ſways, but Wiſdom rules 
And meaſures out the bigneſs of our Souls. 


Sure Fate ſtands fixt, nor can its Laws decay, 


[ 
| : ; Wy | 

, | *Tis Heaven's torule,and Matter's eſſence toobey. 
| 


Who cou'd know Heaven, unleſs that Heav'n - 


de | The knowledge ? or find God, but part. of God? 
How cou'd the ſpace Immenſe be ere confin'd: . 


Within the compaſs of a narrow mind ? | = | 
it, How coud the Skies, the Dances of the Stars; | 


cir : * WLUEW 


- | > Unleſs kind Nature in our Breaſts had wrought 


"ot Proportion'd Souls, be ſubject to our thought ? 


| Were 
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Were Heaven not aiding to advance our ming, | 
To know Fate's Laws, and teach the way to finds: 
Did not the Skies their kindred Souls improve, | 
Dire&, and lead them thro the Maze above, 
Diſcover Nature, ſhew its ſecret ſprings, 

And tell the ſacred intercourſe of things. 

How impious were our ſearch , how bold our 


courſe, 

Thus to aſſault, and take the Skies by force. 
A. moſt convincing Reaſon's drawn from Scnſe, | 

That this vaſt Frame is mov'd by Providence, 


Which like the Soul does every whirl advance, 


| 


It muſt be God, nor wasit made by chance, | 
As Epicures dreamt : He madly thought | 
This beauteous Frame of heedleſsAtoms wrought 
That Seas and Earth, the Stars and ſpacious Ait,/ 


Which forms new Wouclds; or does the old re . 
pail; 


————_. ew "I =- 
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Firſt roſe from theſe, and ſtill ſupply d remain, 


' Andall muſt be,whenChance ſhall break theChain 


' Diſſolv'd to theſe wild Principles again. 


Abſurd and Nonſence ! Atheiſt uſe thine Eyes; 
And having view'd the order of the Skies, 
Think, if thou canſt, that Matter blindly hurtd, 


_ Without aGuide,thou'd frame this wondrousWorlkd- 


But did Chance make, and Chance ſtill rule the 
whole, 


Why do the Signs in conflant order rowl ? 


| Obſerve ſet times to ſhut and open day ? 


.| Nor meet, nor juftle, and miſi2ke their way ? 


Perform their Courſe, as if by Laws confin'd, 
None haſten on, and leave the reſt behind. 

Why every day does the diſcovering flame 
Show the ſame World, and leave it ſtill the ſame: 


' Andeva at night, when time in ſecret flics, 


- And veils himfelf in ſhades from human Eyes, 


Can by the ſigas Men know how faſt he fled, 


.| Andin the Skies the haſty Minutes read 2 


Why 
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\ Why ſhou'd I count how oft the Earth has mourny! 


The Sun's retreat, and ſmild when he return' 3 E 


How oft he dots his various courſe divide 


»>Twixt Winter's Nzkedneſs,and Sumimer's Pridy ?) 
All Mortal things muſt change. The fruirfu] Plain, 
As ſeaſons turn, ſcarce knows herſelf again; |, 
Such various forms ſhe bears : Large Empires to! 
Put off their former face, and take a new : 

Yet fafe the world, and free from change does lat 
No years encreaſe it, and no years can waſte. þ 
Its courſeit urges on, and keeps its frame, 
And ſtill wilt be; becauſe '*twas ſtill the fame. [ 
It ſtands ſecure from time's devouring Rage, 


For *cis a God that guides, nor car it change wit 


— — 
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LETTER: I 
 t66! 


| A Letter to the Duke of -Fuichimghath wi 
the famous Monſicur Sr. Euremont.. 
laf, Oeures Melees, Tome SCC. P. wh. 


Done mito Enghih. 


| | A?) bunittk Servant of yours Tor in Town, = 
with Monfienr Borze by name, is fo fully fatis- + 
fied of the reality of your. Reformation, that *; 


* he expreſſes himſelf in; theſe terms to. all that 
'| have the honour to know you. - 


| ſamebottom with that of the Duke of Bucking- 
ham, ſo firmly do I believe the ſincerity of his 
| Converſion. 

> Converſion, fays Mr. Waller to him, have a & 
| care what you fay : People don'tuſe to be con- * = 
| K verted +: 


I dare venture my own Salvation upon the $ 
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verted now adays ſo eafily. This new retorma. 
tion you talk of in the D. ofBuckingham is owing 
neither to you, nor me, nor yet to any man. 
Iving. 

"Tisa new Friend of his, but one that has 
been dead, the Lord knows how many hundred 
years ago, that has very lately brought about 
this miraculous change that ſo ſurprizes us. 

I mean Petronins Arbiter, the moſt delicate 
man of his age, for Poetry, Painting, and 
Mafic:” "Owe that perpetually ſtudied and pur- 
ſaed 'pleafare, one : that turnd the day into 
Night, and the night into the day, but at the | 
ſame time ſo abſolute a Maſter of himſelf, that 
whenever his affaus requird it, he was one of ' 
the moſt regular menin the Univerſe. | 

The Duke of Buckinghaw, who has long ago | 
reſembled himin a thouſand other qualities, was | 
reſolved of late to imitate him too in this. Thus 
I have ſhown you, Monſieur Borze, from whence 
proceeds this alteration in his Grace's Life, which 
you it ſeems have miſtaken for a Converſion- 

But with both theſe Gentlemens leave, I ſhall 
account for ut after another manner. 

'Tis a certain Maxim with me, that no mat 
of 2 nice palat can love vice, when once It 
ceaſes tobe agreeable, {6 for my part 1 dortt 
wonder that a perſon of fo refin'd and delicate. 
a taſte,as your Grace, takes up with+the virtue of 
Continence in the North, where you have n0 

objetts 
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obje&s to tempt and diſturb you, But I dare 
engage that if we had you here in Town, and 
ſhowed you ſome of our topping Beauties, that 
have charms enough to conquer the moſt inferfi- 
ble, we ſhou'd foon find the new Convert 
of Monſieur Borne, and Mr. WWaller's new Petro- 
2ius, to be nothing in the World, but the true 
genuine Duke of Buckingham. 

Heaven forbid that Iſhonld ever be ſo wick- 
edly given as to difſwade your Grace from io 
comfortable a quarter as Love. But | have ano- 
ther Sin to propoſe to you, which of your ſelf 
you wou'd never gueſs, and yet i recommend it 
{fincerely to you, and from the bottom of my 
heart. 1 confeſs it has a Scurvy ' name , and the 
World calls it Covetonſneſs, however it would 
be of more advantage to your Grace, than the 
Wiſdom of Philoſophers, and the glory of Con- 
querors. To be ſhort, I ſhould rather chuſfe 
to ſee your Grace copy any ofthe Heroesin Lum- 
tardſtreet, than either Socrates or Ceſar. Where 
the diffhculty is great, the merit of ſarmounting 
it 1Sgreat. Now all the World knows that your 
Grace will find it infinitely more troubleſome 
to you to 1mitate the former, than the twolat- 
ter Gentlemen. _ 

As we dont all on the ſadden arrive to the 
heighch of perfeCtion, : am not ſo vain as to ex«+ 
pect you ſhould practiſe all the rules of Oeco- 
nomy at firſt ſfjzht, nor ſo moroſe as to adviſe 
K -2 . you 
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you todeny your ſelf every thing, amongſt & {| 
great an affluence as ſurrounds you. AIll1 begy | 
of your Grace is, that you wou'd have a watch. : 
ful eye upon your City friends, that have the - 

ger to keep them honeſt | 


in ſpite of theraſelves., For unleſs ont of tender. © 
neſs to their Souls, yon hinder them from play. 
ing the Knaves, I dare {wear for them that they 
wou'd venture damnation a hundred timesa day, 
and all in your Graces ſervice. | 
And now if yon think it worth your while, | 
when you come next to Lorxdor, to bring a ſinall } 


retinue with you, but a great deal of money - 


i0 your pocket, you will certainly be the won- | 
der of the whole Nation. If you neglect this : 
advice, the greater part of the World will ne-- 
ver be for you, and you muſt content yourſelf. 
with a few admirers in private, of whom [I ſhall | 
always be the firſt, who am | 


Tour moft Humble Servant. 
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LET T-E:R-Þ 


A Letter to the Dutcheſs of ------- 
By the ſame hand. 


Have preſumed, Madam, to ſend you ſome 

advice, thoI amfſenſible how little you La - 
dies care to receive any. Bur let the effect be 
what it will, I am too much in the intereſt of 
your Beauty, not toinform you, that you'll in- 
jure it extreamly, ſhould you be fo ill-adviſed 
as to ſet off, and adorn your ſelfafter the fa- 
ſhion of the Court Ladies on the Queens Birth- 
day. Let others of your Sex make uſe of orna- 
ments : for, properly ſpeaking, they are but ſo 
many artificial helps, which we employ tocover 


the defects of narm T 
agreements that are wanting in our Deriis. 
But Heaven be praiſed, Viadam, you lye under 
noſuch neceflity. Every ornament that 15be- 
ſtowed upon you, hidesacharm, as every orna- 
ment that is taken from you, reſtores you ſome. 
new graces, and you are never fo lovely, as 
when we behold nothing in you, but your ſelf. 
K 3 The 
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The greateſt partofthe Ladicsloſe themſelve 
very advantageouſly under their dreſs. How 
many indifferent faces paſs well enough with 

ewels and Diamonds, arid Conquer hearts by 
Candle-light, that wou'd make a very ſor. 
ry fgure without them. The richeſt Necklace 
in the World wouw'd have anill effe& upon you, 
It wou'd make ſome alteration in your perſon, 
and every alteration that happens to a perfe& 
Beauty, wou'd certainly be for the worſe. 

Leave others then to ruin themſelves by their 
Jewels and other Decorations; nature that has 
been at ſo vaſt an expence to frame you, has ſaved 
you that charge. You, Madam, wou'd be very 
ingrateful,and we ſhon d diſcover but a wretch- 
ed taſte,ſhon'd we not be equally content, with 
that profuſion of gifts ſhe has heaped upon you. 

I woud counſe] yon, Madam, to take ' the 
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the magnificence of their habits, paſt but for Va- 
lets. | 

Govern your ſelf, I beſeech you Madam, by 
the Example of Exſſz : Let your Women be at- 
tired like Dutcheſies, but as for your ſelf appear 
in the ordinary dreſs of a Country Nymph, 
with nothing but the charms of your Beauty to 
recommend you : All the Ladies will be taken 
for your Women, and the plainnefſs of your ha- 
bit will not hinder you from out-ſ{hining all the 
Queens in the Univerſe. 

T have no great inclination to tell ſtories, 
which perhaps is nothing but the effe& of an 
ill-grounded Vanity, that makes me prefer the 
expreſiing of what I imagine, to the reciting of 
what I haveſeen. The profeſſion ofa Story-taþ. 
ler fits bat awkwardly upon young People, and - 
is downright weakneſs in old men. When our 
wit 15 not arrived toits due vigor, or when tt 
begins to decline, we then take a pleaſure ip 
telling what does not put us to any great ex- 
pence of thought. However, I willſor once re- 
nounce the pleaſure, which I generally take in 
my own imagination, to recount to you a ſhort 
adventure, which I once ſaw happen at the 
Hagae. | Bt 

During my reſidence in that place, ſome ma- 
licions Demz, put it one day into thehead of a © 
certain Count 2nd his Friend, to draw the eyes 
of the Speators after them. To put which 

| K 4 noble }. 
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noble defign in execution, they both re- 
ſolved that their dreſs ſhould have all the 
magnificence which this part of the World was 
able to grveit, and at the ſame time diſcover the 
g00dnels of their invention. 

The Count, who was one of the niceſt men 


of his age, had a rhouſand ſingularities to diſtin. 


guiſh him He had a Flume of *eathers in his 
Har, which was buttoned up by a Diamond, 


the largeſt rhat cou'd be found, for this occafi- | 
on. He wore about his Neck ſome Point de | 
Veniſe, which was neither a Cravat nor a Band. 


'Twas a ſmall Ruff, which had ferv'd him for- + 


. merly inſtead of a Golile when he liv d at Ma- 
drid. After this, Madam, you wou'd expefto | 


find him in a Doublet, after the Spaniſh manner, 


Hungarian Veſt. Then the Ghoſt of Antiquity 
haunted his memory, ſo he cover'd his ankles 
with Buskins, but infinitely richer than the ancient 
Romans uſedro wear them: on which he had or- 


but, to your ſurprize, I muſt tell you it was an 


der d his Miſtreſſes name to be written in Let- | 


ters that were extreinely well defign'd, upon 
an embroidery of Pearls. 

From his Hat down to his Veſt, 'twas all fin- 
gular, and odd and fanciful. By the latter you 
wou'd have taken him for the Count de Seri, 
or ſome Beay of Quality dropt out of the Hun- 
garian world 3 and an old Picture of Cefer or 


Scipio had inſpird him with the noble thought of 
wearing Buskins, | AS 


, E= _— ——— I FVVEFOR 
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As for his friend, he had apparelld himſelf 


| after as extraordinary a manner as he poſſibly 


cond, but it was 1n the modern French way. 
His Cravat reached down to his middle, and 


| had ftuffenoughin it to make a ſail for a Barge. 


A moſt prodigious Cravar-+*tring peep'd from 
under his Chin, the two corners of which, in 
conjunction with amonſtrousPerriwig,thatwou'd 
have made a Laplander ſweat under the Nor- 
thera Pole, eclipled three quarters of his face. 
In ſhort, be was fo be-ribbon'd all over, that 
one would have thought all the Willeners i the 
place, had joyned their Stocks to furniſh him. 
This, in ſhort, was the equipage of our Meſ- 


fears, when they made their appearance m the 


Voorhout, which is the place where perſons of 
Quality uſe to take the air, and divert them- 
ſelves. 

They were ſ{carceenter'd upon the ſpot, when 
multitudes ran from all hands to gaze and ſtare 
at them; and as every body was (urprized at 
ſo fantaſtic a ſcene, they cou'd not tcllar farft 
whether .to admire it as extraordinary, or tO rt- 
dicule it as extravagant, In this uncertainty of 


. | thought, as they were going to determine it 


one way or another, Monheur de? / ownrgni arrt- 
ved 1n the place, and put a ſtop to their grave 
Contemplation. He wore a plain black fſuir, 
and clean linnen made up the reſt, but then he 
ſhowed one of the fineſt ſapes, and moſt agree- | 

able 


or won Rn _ __ 
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able face that can be imagin'd. His modeſt de 
portment ſilently inffnuated the merits of all h; 
excellent qualities. Having thus deſcribed hj 
charms to you, 'tis no difficult matter to guek 
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owthe—Eompany—eceir'd him. Ihe Ladin; 
were touch d, and the Men were- infinitey 
pleaſed. In ſhort, Madam, all the SpeQatar, 
were as- much affected, as the poor Count and 
his Friends were mortified, to their great diſap. 
pointment. | 
People ſtill remember at the Zagze how tr 
omphantly Monſieur de Loxvigni came off, and} | 
ſtill make ſport with telling the ill ſucceſs of the} + 
two aforeſaid Gentlemen. | - - 
I need not give my ſelf the trouble, Madan, il 
romake a formal Application of this ſtory ta yoſ © 
who have a judgment ſo exqufitely nice any; " 
diſcerning. Let my advice meet with what &thQ _ 
tertainment jt will, none of your ſubjeds praff hy 
ſo keartily for your long and happy reign org. 1, 
Bs, as | 


*%i W 
Madam, 


# fe 
xt C 
Your moſt bumble Servant, by oy 
# ti: 
# mM 
«er 
LBY 


| 


Youre ———_ 
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LETTREY Mt 


of To Madam ---— -- 
nd 
ap By the ſame hand. 


friendſhip, fo nothing is ſo ſcandalous as an 

'*| od paſſion. Undeceive your ſelf, Madam, of . 
| the falſe merit of being faithful, and take it for a 
_ certain truth, that conſtancy is the only thing in 
$ the World, that can bring the reputation of your 
E Beauty in queſtion. Who knows whether you 


al; S nothing is to honourable as an ancient 
the} - 


relolved to love bur one perſon, or wherher it was 
ycur unhappineſs ro find but one ſingle Lover. 
W Malicious people will be apr to fancy rhe latter. 
You vainly imagine thar you prafiſe a virtue, 
4%. while alaſs you make us ſuſpe&t you have de- 
# feds which we don't perceive. In the mean time 
| conſider how many inquietudes accompany 
by this pretended virtue, and what a vaſt difference 
# there is between the diſgults that an old engage». 
5 ment gives us, and the plezfa2r conflits of a 
- growing peſſicn 
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Is 2 new Amour we paſs every hour of the day | 
with new fatisfation. Tis an unexpreſlible wen 


fare to find that our love grows upon us eve 
minute; but in a paſſion of an old ſtanding, ove' 
time is ſpent very uneaſily, in ſtill loving lefs, or | 
not loving at all. | 
We may live well enough with perſons that ar! 
indifferent ro us ; either common civility, or 
good marners, or the conſideration that they 
may ſometimes be ſerviceable to us, may reconcile 
us to it. But how miſerably do we paſs our lives 
with them whom we love, when we find that 
we are not beloved again. | 
[ have only four words more to fay to you, and' 
T will be.fo free with you as to defire you to maig: 
fome refleion ppon them. If you continue i 
to place your aftetion upon that, which 
to difpleaſe you, 'tis a ſign you have none of the 
beſt taſtes : and if you have not refolution-enoug 
to quit that which makes you uneaſy, 'tis a' dow 
right weakneſs: yon ought to put it into your I# q 
tany, and pray to be delivered from it. Fs 
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hs 
- Wt AA bs 
Our- 
7 TETTHRR IV, 
ae 
o! Out of the Refleftionsof Mon- 
el fieur Villiers, p. 149. 
hay To his much eſteem'd friend, 

| Monſieur ------- | 


JT Remember, that the laſt time I had the honor- 
of your converfation, we happened to talk of 
ſeveral perſons that made a great oftentation of- 
+ of thetr piety, and p2ſſed for Saints in the places 


: ſuſpet, by their over-acting the Farce, were 
+ downright Cheats, it truly examined. I was go- 
-4. ing to confirm this with a ſtory, that lately fell 
# within my own obſervation ; but happen'd to be 
-, interrupted by the coming in of freſh company, 
# which put a ſhop to the diſcourſe. However, as 
j it is worth your knowing , I have given my 
EF felf the trouble to ſend you a full account of it in 
4 this Letrer. ; 
| About a month ago I had occaſion to travel 
| Into the Country with two Ladies, one of them a 


young 
| 


* where they lived, who as we had juſt occafion to 
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young M rchioneſs, deſcended of one of the ngMi 
bleſt Families in the Ringdom ; the other a Law: 
yers Widow, about fifty years old, who took the! 
fame title upon her, tho the meannefs of her ex? 
tration, and her Husbands employment, tha#i"! 
was none of the moſt honourable, might have 
ſecur'd her, oaz would have thought, from fo x; lc 
diculous a temptation. But being left very rich*® 
her own Vanity, and the complaifance of her y 
Friends had made her a Marchioneis, and this wa?© 
the title ſhe receiv'd on all occaſions, and at laf* 
challeng'd as her due. s 
Thad but little acquaintance with either of the 
bur I was engaged in this journey by a fri 
whoſe commands I cou'd not well difobey, 
who knew borh theſe Ladies perietly well. 

| We were going to the Government of 
young Marchioneſs's Husband where ſhe was 
pected,and preparations weremade on the Road 
her reception ; the old Marchioneſs travelling 9 
Iy as her Companion, however ſhe had her 
of all the Honours and Civilities that were 
to rhe other. At the firlt City where. we arriv 
as ſoon as we had alighted out of the Coach, tht 
young Marchioneſs was invited to a very plea 
walk without the Town, and it being yumme 
time, ſhe embraced the motion : but the old } 
taking an air of authority upon her, faid it wont, 
be much better to g0 to Church, and hear a go%c. 
Sermon there. The young Marchioneſs told her, 
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noMight go thither if ſhe vleaſed, - while ſhe took 2 
Fs jalk. This anſwer cruelly nettled the Widow, 
ur ſhe diſſembled the matter as well as ſhe cou 4, 
ex2nd taking the next way to the Church, ſhe de- 
theſe me to bear her company thither. Altho 
this fit of Devotion ſeem'd ſomewhat unſeaſona- 
N 4 to me, yet good manrers woud not ſuffer me 
to let her walk alone. So with her 1 went, and 
Il the way had the fatisſs&tion to hear her vent 
wer godly ſpleen very plenriſully at the young 
archione's ; ſhe told me a hundred reproachful 
ories of her, ny, the did not forbear to cenfure 
ven her conduct. This Janguage continn'd till 
e came ;nto the Chnrck-porcoh. I admir'd with 
y ſelf how it was polſible for ſo zealous a Ser- 
Apts to be fo damnably cenforious; 
All the while ſhe was ar Church ſhe made up 
her mourh as demurely as the beſt of the Congre- 
gation; as ſoon as it w2s over, ſhe re-afſumed the 
2d argument, and rail*'d on, as faſt as her malici- 
30us Lungs would give her leave, till we came to 
he young Marchionels, who was ſtill walking in 
the Garden, I had there an opportunity to dif 
courſe the young Lady in private, and to fatisfy 
my ſelf whether there had been any former quar- 
rel between them, turn d the converfation upon 
the old Marchionefs, of whom ſhe ſpoke in very 
bliging terms, and did not fay the leaſt Syllable 
{ her that was difreſpeRſul. I then made no dif- 
8 gg oiculty to conclude that this formal Hypocrite, 
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that was perpetually diſgorging broken ends gf 
Sermons, and pelting every ,body that came nez; 
her with Tcxts of Scripture, was nothing near {; 
virtuous at bottom as the young Lady, who key: 
her Devotion to her ſelf; and I made a thouſan; 
Obſervations during this ſhort journey, that fy] 
Iy confirm'd me in this opinion. | 
The young Marchionels, who, as I told yy 
before,made no great noile or buſtle about herRej 
gion, ſpent but half an hour at ker Toilette, an 
always got ready one of the firſt for her Journe, - 
The old Lady ſpent no lefs than three hoursz: 
erickiog herſelf, and made the Company perpe 
taally rarry for her. | 
Our Religious Dame, for all her pretences 
mortification, thought it no fin to patch ag} 
paint herſelf: The Marchioneſs, content with lt 
face ſuch as Heaven made it, ſcorn'd to have n 
courſe to ſuch artifices. | 
The former muſt always have her Gellies,u l 
Broaths, and Caudles, and the Lord knows wit ; 
brought to her before ſhe wou'd venture b | 


©y _— i ” O_o 


caſs out of Bed : the latter never thought of cat 
till the very moment before ſhe went into 
Coach. | A 
The young Lady was always in good hu 
ſpoke well of every body, was ſatisfied with 
thing, and carefully avoided ail the compli 
and honours thit were done her , in a Count 
where ſhe was Miſtreſs, | Ks 
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W On the other hand, the old Marchioneſs, who 
| was a perfect Stranger in it, not only took every 
rc occaſion to receive them, but wzs always com- 
oP; plaining, that ſhe h2d not reſp« & enough paid her, 
| The Beds were never good enough for her, the 
ſul Dinncr never pleaſed me, te Servants were always 
 fſawey or negligent, ths Bills unreaſonable, the 
Ja" Coachman either drove too {aft or too flow: Still 
Rell ſhe found one opportunity or another to vent her 
Mm pious indignation. No body's name cou'd be men- 
TJ tioned to > her, but ftill ſhe found ſomething to 
BE Efame in their "ConJet. Then ſhe was the moſt 
ar imperions Devil alive to her Servants, none of 
her Womcn ever lived a full fortnight with her. 

5* In fhorc, ſhe was eternally railing, cenfuring, and 


__ 


LY back-biting, but £11] ſh= did it with a godly air, 
th 4 in the language of theOid T«ſtamenr. 
vet, Ifany one now ſhuu'd as me the queſtion, 


' ico 'f theſe rwo I rhougttt to have tne moſt 
SN Religion, I ſhou'd i immediately declare my ſelf in 
Gore of the young Marchioneſs, and yet to 
& @ {ee how Parilally tic Wortd judges of Perſons, 
the young Lady paſſes by common confent for a 
Woman that is wholly devoted ro the World, 

ang rhe other is univerſally raken for a Saint. 
Thus you fee how eafily tte World is impoſed 
Upon, by a fair outfide, and glittering appearances. 
"Tis true your per ſons of ſenſe ſee through the'e 
; knin Gdifguiſcs, and zre ſenſible of the cheat, bur 
4 Where 36a mect one of that character, you find 
L Gn 
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ten thouſand Fools that always aſliſt tc deceive 
themſelves. A man of true Piery, that has no de. 
figns to carry 0n, like one of an eſtabliſhed fortune, 
always make the leaft Noiſe. One never pulls 
out his Money, the other never talks of Religion, 
but when there's occaſion for ir. 


This pars me in mind ofa paſſage that happen'd 


rother day. I made a viſit one afternoon to Ma- 
dam « »« Where I found ſeveral City Ladies of 
the firſt magnitude. Aſter a great deal of fooliſh 
Chat about the durs; of Husbands, and the iniide- , 
lity of the Men, ſome body in the room, by what | 
accicent I have now forgot, trump't up Sylvier's 
name, Wiio you know is a man of great mertt, | 
and has the happineſs to be well received by the | 


| fair Sex; Says a ftarched picce of formality, I 


wonder how he comes to make fo many Conquelts, | 
bur for my part, tho he ſighed a whole age at 
my Feet, I am fure 1 ſhould never loſe a moments | 
repoſe for him. _ I don'tc know the Gentleman, | 
replys another Lady, but if he is'whar the World 
repreſents him, I dare not anſwer to my heart, 

that I coud maintain it long againſt him. This! 
latter ſpoke her Senti:nents honeftly, and without ' 
reſerve, whereas the other was a difſ:mbling Co 
quette that 2d buried two Husbands, and ws. 
looking out for a third, and if warmly attacqus, 

woud, | darzanfiver for her, ſwallow a temptation 


without making wry Faces, as readily as al 
Ulurer does 2n Orphan. 
But 


_ TY 


ers, 


| 


_— 
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I But tho a good reaſon may be given why we 


have ſo many Hypocrites in Religion, when rhey 
by make their fortunes by it; I cou'd never compre- 
hend the myſtery, that the generality oi the World 


ly ſhou'd be ſuch Aſſes to value themſelves for things 
2.4 that are apparently falte. 
d Lucius is the Grandſon of a Chimney-ſweeper, 
d- all the World knows it, and yet the Sot values 
of himſelf in all Companies upon his noble extraction; 
Ul everlaſtingly talks of the fervices which his An- 
& i ceftors have done the publics. Yet, fays a Gen- 
at. tleman to him one day, finting him upon this 
£ Strain, the publick is oblig d to your Anceſtors; 
Wy ifithad not been for rhem Parzs had been in dan- 
be | per of burning more than once. 
z $ Srentor 15 one c| the vilelſt preachers that ever 
ts,' murderd a Text. He has nothing but his lungs 
at and impucencs to recommend him. He had ne- 
ms! verlearning enovg]; at the Colledge to get him a 
an, Degree, nor reputation enough in the Ciry-to get 
xd rtwentyAuditors together to fit with him thro-out, 
ar, _yetin all his Sermons this inſet quotes Fathers 
[his] and Councels, withas much aſſarance as if he knew 
jout' them, and talks of nothing bur the vaſt multitudes 
Co, that flock from all quarters to hear him. 
Was Amelia is an antiquated Maid, cenforious and 
j0%, - deform'd, ſhe has often bribed Midwives and 
£100 Perſons, to proclaim her for a great fortune. and 
5M rtwenty times given money to be join'd in a Lam- 
poon, with twenty Sparks one aſter another, to + 
But L'3 try 
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T {10% | try if ſomething wou'd come on c. But alter all 

| her intriguing ſhe cou'd never yet find any one 

Cully enough tio marry her. Yet the perp<tually 

rells every one ſhe ſees, what advantageous marches 

the has refuſed in her time, ſucli a Lords languiſh'e, 

FF tif and fuch a Koight run mad for her. And if yowl| | 
4; - believe Captain Buff, the King has not diſpos'd of 
| .the Government ot a Fort theie twenty years, but 

he has had the firſt offer of it. 

But I forget I am writing a Letter, and have 


- w- Oe OI or rn ey - 


launched ioto an Effay : Therefore I will end ab 
. Fuptly here, rather than treſpaſs any longer upon * 
. your patience,and only beg leave to add that 1 am | | 
Tour moft Humble Servant. | 

1 

1 

\ 

If 
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A onſolatory Letter to Mr. H---- | - 

”. 2 | fc 
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Am none of the beſt comforters in the world; | g 
| however, yours is ſo common and eaie 2 ye 
* caſe, that any one may ſet up for a DcRor, and p, 
pretend to preſcribe Remedies for it. You ſend * a; 


me word you are a Cuckold, and deſire my 3d  $« 
vice | 


| t—— 
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vice upon the matter : why is this 1 time to COm- 
plain of Cuckoldom. Yon ought to have recon- 
ciled your ſelf to that point long ago, before you 
ventur'd into the Holy State , 2nd not to mortity 
with the thought on 't now, when you can't help 
ug {lf. A Soldier ſhould conſider before he 
liſts himſelf, how hecan bear the loſs of an arm. 
or leg ; 1f he meets with an unlucky ſhot, 'tis but 
the . ok of War, and if he comes offin a whole 
5skin *tis more than he cou'd ex»24h, 24 Provi- 
dence uſed him better than he deſerv'd; The 
Oracle in Rablais, to which you are no ffranger, 
long ago declar'd, that every married man either 
hs | been, or is, or will be a Cuckold, and cou'd 
you ever hope to elude an Oracle ? For my part, 
tis no more than what I expected to hear of you 
every poſt : you have been long jealous of your 
Wife, and now it comes home to you, for jea- 
louſy does as naturally rip:n into Cuckoldom, 
as a Catterpillar into a horned Inſet call'd a But- 
terfly, However, you have got this by the bar- 
g2in, thatit has cured you, God be thanked, of 
your jealouſy, which is one of the worſt tormen- 


ters a Man Can have ; - and who would not bear 


190307230410 OTTe ac s 22 FI . 
But ho Ul what you complain of ts no difgrace, 
you ſhare it in common with the Cz/ars and 
Pompeys, and moſt of the Herces of former Apes, 
and with the N. - and M——— of this, be- 
tides an infinite number of Dakes, Marquiffes, 
L 3 Earls, 
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Earls, Biſhops, Knights, Aldermen, Deans, Arch- 
deacons, Heads and Governors of Colleoges and 
Halls ; and who wou'd regret to be joynd in fo 
good a Company ? 

rut your Pamilys diſporcar' d, and fo perha PS It 
has been twenty times {nce tne Conqueſt, 1 
told you before I had no extraordinary hand at 
comtorting. A thouſand other Families have been 
ſubje& to the ſame calamity, and why you ſhould 
expe to fare better than your Neigibours, I 
don's underſtand. But if I had deſerved it from 
my Wife. Why ſo much the Letter {till : Other 
people uſe to comfort themſelves 1n their misfor- 
tunes, by reficting upon their innocence, and 
why ſhoaic not you ? If your Wife has a fancy to 
90 to the Devil It her nere Joſe her longing : 


rather than that ihou'd 3appen, doby her as Charles | 
the f:i:h is faid to co by a flying Enemy,build her | 


a Bridge to go thither. 
Well, but what would you have me do? you ſay 


Jos, and Plutarch and Sexeca, have been {o often 


preſcribd to people in your condition, that | 


won t offer them to you. My advice is then, that | 


you'd come to Town as ſoon as you can, and take 
2 Lodging in Cieapſice or rear Whitehall, and 
there 11] pa's my word for't you'll be thoughtno 
monſter : tho you unmannerly folks in the 
Country ſtare at a Cuckold, as much as here we 
CO at a Kings Evidence juſt after a new Plot, yet 
Loadon's a civil place, and we think him no = 
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digy kere, But if your affairs won'c give you 
leave to come to Town, my next advice is, to re- 
talliate upon your Neighbours, plant Cuckoldom 
as thick as you can in your Hundred ; and for 
that end get in with the Aunts, the Nurſes, and 
Midwives; but above all, ſecure rhe Church, and 
get the Clergy on your fide. When your num» 
bers are grown pretty conſiderable, make a de- 
ſcent into the next Hundred, and fo on, till you 
have made the whole County of a piece. When 
you have effe&ed this, you'll be above the reach 
of ſcandal, your multitudes will proted& you, 
and then you'll live as comfortably, as we do here 
in London, But what ſhall 7 do with my Wife? 1 
have alre2dy rold you ; Build her a Bridge, and 
loſe no time. [ am, 


Tour Loving Couſin, 


A. P. 
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"hi j- -- Summer that ever was known. Thus, according 
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Eh correſpondence with you, fince I can af- | + 
E- ford to do it at this terrible juncture, when the | 5 
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© |. -- Monarch, who has done us the honour of a viſit, | Þ 
8-1 - bas brotight his own, Country Weather along with | 5: 
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n 
Zan. 22, ;3 

| | | C 
 DearSir : 
= i 
> Isa fign I am never weary of keepinga | « 


Ink friezes as I write : But you muſt expet no- | © 
- thing elſe from me but what you would hear in | 
_ every Coffce-houſe, were'you in Town, and that | 

is, to be entert2in'd about the Froſt. The com- | t 
mon people here are of opinion, that the Northern | !: 


him, and they confirm it with a very good in- 
ſtance ; for they remember that when the Mo- | *: 
rocco Ambaſſador was here, we had the hotteſt | | 


: td theſe merry Philoſoptiers; every Foreigner that | 
comes to ſee us, takes care, like Nicholas 'in the | 
7 irtzeſe, to bottle up ſome of the Air of his own | * 

Climate, and rerails it among us here. Ic 


CY 


at 


| 
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It has been 2 g-neral COmp un t!1at all the 
Seaſons but w :intcr have been o' lat invertcd. Mr. 
fl Flamſt: -d. you know has orevended tnat the Sun 

1:s been our of order this gcvd while, anda friend 
of yours, wio loves dearly to fit up & nights, be- 
i2g asked what was rhe reaſon that he never ſaw 
hin, replied , that he cou'd not endore to fre 
hck folks. Tis no wonder that he can do no 

:27e in January, fince lor eight years Jait paſt, hg 
115 Not been ſcarce abie to mainiain his Summer 
rick and Winter has had the 1mpudence to 
bully him even in his own Dog-days. Laceed, 
i he decays in proportion to whar he has dane 
of Iate, the Lord have mercy, fay 7, on Dr. Ber- 
27's Hypotheſis of the Chart:r/s je, for hell be 
1G more able to cauſe a general conflagration, than 
6:3} Parr was to get a [ritard in ihechundred and 
11iry ſecond year of his age. 

But to leave off theſe metaphyſical contemp{a - 
_— If this fevere Seaſon J:{ts many days 

longer, it will as effeQually try the orthodoxy of 


- peoples. conſtitution, as the new A COncern- 


ng K. F— will ſhew who is Stanch to the Go- 
vcrnument, and who not. We uſcd toſiy in-the 
te Reign, that if Popery p.oved to be iong- 
i.red, "would ſoon be found who were in the ic- 
rereſts of the Whore of Babylon. But this fret, 1 
conceive, will mare truer and juſter di ſcoveries ; 
t5r a man, if he's wickedly inclin'd, may play a 
:cufand tricks with ys faith and na" bocy be 
& TIE 
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the wiſer ; but the Dzvil is in him it ſuch ſearch. | 


{eflions from his Carca'is,oſpecially it in his younger: 
days he ſtudied ratural Philolophy in Covent Gar, 
dea, 1 can't tell how it fares with you in the 
Couatry, but here in Town Water 1s ſcarcer than 


"—F- « Fa »7s ms $ 2 ' 1 
3Y bu o Y o ——_ - - 


be put to Bap—m tor ſome time, unleſs the 
C—y can get Moſes's Miracle of ſtriking Water| 
out of a Rock, or unleſs the C-—=ch will diſpence 
with the uſe ct Aqz:-itz in thar caſe, as ſome 


ing Weather (which penetrates deeper than the{ i 
Inquiſtion) does not extort very unlucky cop.| th 


m 
i:s oppolite Element, Fire ; ſo that 'tis dreaded | G 
I [4 - . re 


will tell you they do in Norway, where at this 
time of tne year Water is as great a rarl:ty, as} 
truth is at //——— and moſt of the Courts in 
Chriſtendom a!l the year round. | 


Tavern Kitckin near the Cuſtom-Houſe, and 
complaining, of the cold ; Lord, ſays a Sea-Cap+ 
tain to him, this is nothing, Sir, to what { have 
felt, no more, as Gad ſhall judge me, than #/ 
Tooth-picker is to the Mainmaſt of the Britanme.! 
' I made the North Eaſt Voyage with Captain: 
Woed, and have been in a Country, Sir, where | 
they don't bury between Michaelmaſs and 
Lady-day. What faid my friend, don't the people 
die all that time 2 Yes, apox on them, they dye 

: enough, bur theground is as hard as a flinh 


they 27e forced in their own defence to ple'® 
k 


— A friend of mine happen'd yeſterday to be ins) 1 
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f their dead Folks in the Belfry, as we do Faggots 


[in a Wood-yard, and tye pieces of paper about 
| their Necks, for all the world, Sir, as your 


| ood Houſewivesin the Country do about their 


Coxdial Bottles, to know them again, and fo 
they bury them at Spring of the year, Sir, ſays 
my friend to him, you ſeem to be an honeſt 
Gentleman, and I don't doubt but what you 
rell me 1s true 3 for Iin my time have been a 


nee 
"me 
this 
, as 


) "| 


% 


AP | 


jave 


piece of a Traveller, and have paſs d a month 
| or two among, the Samoeids, where it is fo ex- 
ceſlive cold, that as in Italy and other hot Coun- 
tries, they forbid the Prieſts to preach out of 


In 
_ 


| the Carticles during Jul; and 4venſt, for fear of 


| putting ſome odd whimlics imo the heads of the 


people : So here, the Patriarch of Moſco forbids 
all the Clergy, under pain of {uſpenſion, notsto 
make the lea(lt mention of the roaſting that is 
| uſed in the other world, Teſt they ſhow'd ſet all 
their Congregations a longing to be there. In 
| ſhort, Noble Captain, the Parſons take as much 


; a care to conceal the Dottrine of H— II fire, for 


tain 
here 
and 


ople 
dye 
11k, 


; op 


hell 


mi. | the reaſon above mention'd, from the poor In- 


| habitants of this Country, as they do the Bible. 
from the Laity in S$24izz. The Captain graciouſly 

' thanked mz friend for bis News, and fo they: 
parted. 
One wou'd be apt to imagin 'twas in: ſuch; 
veather as this that Dauzd penn'd the Palm, 

; Where he advilcs people to look to their ways. 


The 


4 


' 
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The Streets are ſo exceſiive(hippery, that a man | 
runs thro half the dangers of an Faſt India Voy. 
age, in pafling only from Jerp/e-bar to the 
Changein a Coach, and it he ventures it on foot, 
hes obliged to walk with the ſame precaution 
upon the Kings Highway, as- your Fellows in 
Bertkelowmew-Fair manage themſelies npan the 
high Rope. For want of obſerving this dire. 
on, a Country Gentlewoman t other day met 
with a {ad miſchance atthe corner of Fetter-lene, 
for up flew her heels, and off came her Com- 
mode, and ſhe unluckily diſcovered a hideous 
- breach in ner Fabrick, at which two Foot-Sol- 
diers ran away ina fright, and a grave Citizen | 
that paſſed by was exceedingly ſcandalized. The | d 
Phyficiansand C hyrurgeons however are' no: 
Joſers by thisSeaſon, for what between Pryfick | { 
and Fevers, {which really make a handſome fi- > 
gure in the weekly Bill) and thoſe providential | E 
Bleſſings call'd broken Arms 2nd Legs, both pro ' q 
feftons find as mucn employment, as Dr Oate: | 
will tcll you the Pimps had ar White-hall in the | q 
Reign of King (, the ſecond. Our Divines need ( 
Not be over-nize as to what they preach for. 
there 1s ſuci everliſting barkinzin theChurches, 
that tho the Parſon ha:4 the lanzs of twenty by 
: Trampeters, yer *rwere impoſſible to under-/ ws 
ſtan4 a ſyllable he lays. Some Ptyficky old hy 
Gentleman leads ny a Couzh, his next Neigh- 
bour immediately rakes the hinr from Hs 1 
: TL 


| 


_ 


m_ FP >: ww ===> i, 5, £4: wo © © 


bn Oe" PI" SONY? 
| Miſcellancous Letters. 157 


| third purſues it, and ſo the Snow- ball rowts 
y. merily on, till at 1aft the whole Congregation 
he j joyns in the Chorus, and one fide of the Church 
ot, } auiſwers the other as regulaily and harmonioufly, 
on as two contending Nightingales in a Hedge, cr 
in | the Vicars 1n the new Quire at Paxls. The 
he | Thames 1s 1N great danger of being, made a Cap- 
tive, and of wezring Fetters, which he gene- 
ies | roully endeavours to throw oft every Tide 3 
and never was fo true an cmblem as now of 
m- | that noble ſpirited lfland, of which ke is the 
ns | defence as well as ornament, which can never 
go). | have chains pur pon it of any continuance. 
zen | Tam ſorry to find by your laſt that yorr 
he | as, cry Wir E grows fat upon N:.arriage, 
| for I don't ſee how he can anſwer it to his cort- 
ck | ſcience. Marriage is a Jean, hungry, craving 
66-7 >" ON pps _- that can batten, may raiſe an 
at! ate in Scotland, or recover trom an A 
_ | removing intothe 7undreds. dab ty By 
Ee ſtory tells us of a Biſhop that ſuſpended one of | 
the | his Prieſts for no Crime, but becanſe he had a 
- double Chin. That Prelate con d not b 
| foaied : t DE PET» 
for | IWadec that his Curate preached, and prayed, 
hex? and minded the buſineſs of his Pariſh, fo long 
ny. 3 he carried ſuch an unzpoſtolical badge about 
Je e- { him. Pray acquaint your friend Mr 
old? 0D adventure of the double Chin, and 
ioh- im from me, that ncither Canon, nor Ci- 


vil, 


, 4 
-ird 


| 


4 
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vil, nor Common Law, will jaftify him in -l 

king a Sinecure of his Wite. am, n 
1 
Your moſt bumble Servant, iy 


DC SEE IDE I DEG EIESE IE << 
SOME 
REMARKS; 
UPON t 


MARRIAGE 


E Arriage being the Port, of Have 
# molt of the Sons and Daughters of 
deſign to touch, ſooner orlatter 3 tis no wat 
der that People are univerſally curious, to Kt 
how this tickliſhCeremony is performed in oth 
Countries. We find here at home that the! 
place in the Common-Prayer Book that yo 
Majdens generally dip in, is the Service} 
Matrimony. 1 once knew a raw Girl that col 
readily make all the Reſponſes in that Di 
before ſhe could Anſwer to one Queſtionin# 
Catechiſm. YVhich occaſion'd her Father, ” 


| Remarks upon Marriage. 164-6, 


ad was a grave old Gentleman, to wiſh that thoſe 
"of her Sex wonld take as much care to prepare 
i themſelves for their latter, as for this their firſt 
. end, for ſo it proves tomoſt of them, 
* [t has been frequently ſaid that Marriage and 
Hanginggo by Deſtiny, bat, for my part, I am 
no Predeſtinarian ; neither do I believe, with 
the reſt of the World, that Matches are made 
in Heaven, any more than I belteve that all Oxen 
are bought and ſoid there, betore they come to 
- Sraithfield Market. Bur tho' I am no admiter 
| of Deſtiny, as I ſaid before, yet I would not 
1 haveany one infer from theace, tha: I believe 
} theres nomanner of re{cmblance berween Hang 
4 ing and Marrying : For Hanging, with Reve- 
Fl rence be it ſpoken, as well as Marryive, is pers 


— 


ſolves, and then they agree too in this particu- 


- > bw Y . 
, || I10t9 A. a > a 212-0 


; formed by tying a {inot, which death only dif 


& the Book) that all civilizd Countries in_ the 
4 World obſerve difiercnt Faſhions in one no leſs 
than the other. 

The Roman Catholicks make a Sacrament of 
heſt Yetrimony, and in conſequence of that Notion, 
 youſ| ptetend it coniers Grace. The Proteſtant Di- 
vices Vines don't carry Matrers {5 bigh, but ſay this 
at coef 2Vght to beunderfto04 ina qualified Senſc, and 


- Ol that Marriage ſo f:r confers Grace, as generally 
_ ſpeaking, it confers Repentance, which every 


gy. vody knows 33a ſtep to Grace. 
I, uw 'r 


[ 


, 
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It muſt be confeſs'd on all hands, that My. 
riage 1s the moſt ferrous Attion that a Man ca; 
engage in, and therefore we ought to think 
it, as we doofour Latter End, with Fear an; 
Trembling. For this reaſon, I cannot endure! 
to hear people paſs their il] natur d jeſts, upy 
fo holy an Ordinance. [It 1t 1s a Mans good for. 
tine to meet with a good Wite, he ought t 
date his happineſs is this World from that ver 
Moment 3 and if ſhe proves not as he deſires, þ 
ought to look over the Catalogue of his Sins, ane, 
interpret it as a Vilitation, or at leaft to tak-jj 
patiently. For my part, commend me tot 
Gentleman, who having married a Lady of 
extraordinary Capacity,never complained of h 
fate, nor made his Spouſe uneaſy, but hon 
Iy thank'd God, that now he had a hole to pa 
his Head 1n. | 

The Ladies tnat read a Book call'd Marriag 
Cercmonies, will find {ufficient reafon to that; 
Providence, that they were born in fo good 
card an 1nd as ours 1s, where the Preliminarks; 
to Marriage are nothing near ſo moroſe and 66; 
vere, as they are in ſome place: in the World: 
To give an Initance of this, our Author of tht 
Mvarnage Ceremonies tells us, p. 51. among it 
Sebriens (a fort of Mungril Chriſtians, that Ii 
07 the Conkfines of Perſca next Turkey} the Parti 
erecting PogelDe; at Church, the Miniſter wakes tk 
Bride ſwear befors the Women, that (te it « V "on 
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As illan opinion as the World unjuſtly enter- 
tains of our Females, I am very well fatisfyed 
that there are above Forty Thouſand Conicien- 
tious Wives, within the Bills of Mortality, that 
would have loſt all, before they would have 
raken ſo raſh and inſnaring an Oath. How 1s 
it poſſible that a Woman ſhould poittively ſwear 
ro an imaginary thing, which may be loft (the 
Lord knows how) between {leeping and wa- 
king 2 This[am ture of, that no Husband was 
. ever a jot the ſecurer, for prelcribing Arbitrary 
and Unlawful Oaths. 

Yet as great a hardſhip as this may ſeem to be, 
it is! nothing in compariſon, of what hardſhips 
Ire practisd in ſome Countries, even after the 
Nuptial Ceremonies are performed. Thus we 
find in the [aid Book p. 42. that among the Grerkz, 
| if the Women findin the Bed the next day any frgns 
; of a loſt Virginity, they make 4 great Feaſt 5 but 
| when that is wanting, they ſay nothing, the Bride- 
* groom ſending back the Bride to her Relations and 
Friends. The fame inhuman Cuſtom, is like- 
, Wiſe obſervd by the Perſians, as the Reader 
1d, may ſee,” p. 64. yz the Moors of the Morocco, p. 
73. the Inhabitants of the Kingdom of Fez, p. 7 5- 
_ by thoſe of Algiers and Tunis p- 79,by the Spaniards 
w' ho retain this Cuſtom from the Moors, þ. 2 2. ax 
e. lately by the Jews in Barbary. As for the latter 
I don't wonder at it, tofind ſuch ari uſage among 
them, becauſe they were ſtiff.necked people, 
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th:t was always demanding Signs, and Tokeng, | 
nor among Infidels and Mahometans 3 but that | 
any Chriſtians, that are happily freed from the | 
Levitical bondage, ſhould ſtill hanker after the 
cld faperſtitious Leaven, 1s matter of the greateſt 
aſtoniſkment to me. I cannot bur refleCt with ! 
horron., Low many Ladies in England that. 
now hye comivortabiy with their Husbands, and 
are bleed with a numerous 1ijue, had been 
Shametully diſcarded and ſent home, if ever ſuch. 
an unrightcous Faſhion as this had got footing 
2m1NT us. it ſeems to argue a great deal of 
©.ucity in the Men, that they fhou'd reliſh no 
pleaſure but what comes at the expence of their 


| (iti } EZ . deareſt Conſorts Butit is my daily Prayer, that 


Providence will prote@& the Freeborn Women 
of England, from ſuch bloody minded Hus- 
bands. 

But tho' the greateſt part of the World, are 
ſo extravagantly fond of Virginity, yet we find 
there are ſome People that have other Notions 
of things. Our faid Author p.- 88. accquaints us| 
inat when one of Conchin Ma-ries, whoſoever be 
is, ke may not lie with his Bride the jirſt Night, but 
is obliged to give her to a Bramino, who lies with) 
hr, and that they believe this to be a favour and # 
good Oren, 1 hope their Pariſhes in this Cour 
try are not of a large extent, otherwiſe the 
Prieſt has more Work upon his Hands, than be| 


wil go through with, unleſs he keeps a Curate 
or 


* 
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or two to relieveim, when Marriages come in 
thick. The holders forth of our Convgnticles; 
affke& to be thought great pains-takErs, and + 
really deſerve the name, for their Bands will 
teſtify for them both in the Dog-days, and ont 
of the Dog-days, that they Sweat excceding]y. 
But, Alas , what 1s this, if confidered in the 
ſame Scales with the drudgery, that theſe Prieſts 
undergo in their Miniſtry. I have often won- 
derd that the Popiſh Clergy that ſtand up fo 
ſtifly for the divine Right of Firft-fruits, don't 
Troop in ſhoals to this Kingdom, when they 
Voluntarily pay ſuch an extraordinary Tribute 
to the Church. | 

"Tis obſervable, that in moſt Countries of the 
World this Ceremony is perforn'd by the Prieſt- 
hood, who, it they cqually pretended to the 
power of Looſezg, as they do to that of Tying; 
they would have more Buſineſs upon their hangs 


than they cou d well difpenſe witk. Only im + + 
Turkey married People are joined together by 


the Cadey, or Civil Magiſtrate, and here in Ex-- 
gland in Oliver's time by a Juſtice of Peace ; the 
Reaſon alledg d for it then was, that none was 
ſo well qualified to Marry others as he, who; 
by his Office was Impower'd to lay People by 
the heels, and put them into the Stocks. 

As 1 have already taken Norice, Virginity is 
reckon'd ſo Eſſential to Marriage in ſeveral Coun- 
Tres, thatthe poor Bride is Inhiimanly difmiſsd, 

M 2 afid 
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- . ſent home to her Relations, if ſhe be foung 


we {M11 find, that all the world 1s not of this 
humour, in Pegs, of the Marriage Ceremonies, 
p. 96. the King,and thoſe of the greateſt Lualitylye 
ot the firſt night with their Wives, but admit other; 
and pay them bountifully , that will give them. 
ſelves the trouble. With all due reſpe& to 
our Women be it ſpoken, I humbly conceive 
that one half. at leaſt, of the married Men in 


own that they ſav'd them this Porters drudgery, 
as a Monarch (not inferiour to Solomon for Wil- 


Scetland, before they came to be civiliz'd, uſed 


-. but now they have flung up ſuch a troubleſom 
--Fie: e of State, and make their Tenants drudge 
-. for themſclves. 


"without reaſon, for exaCting implicite Obedience 


- from her Sons, but alas, what fGgnifies it to | 


take a few Articles upon the Credit of the 


V5 they do in Myſcovy, and other places, without 
{-cing her once, or knowing what Defects ſhe 
may have, is ſomewhat - hard upon the Subjed. 
Heaven be prais d, that here 1n England we are 
not fcrced to buy a Pigina Poke, nay, there 

are 


defective in that particular 3 but, m this Author, | 


* this Kingdom, if they would ſpeak their minds | 
freely, muſt do their Wives this Juſtice, as to | 


- dom) rightly calld it. Our Neighbours of 
-* tolie the firſt night with the Bride, their Vaſſal, 


"F" 


| 


; 
! 


We rail at the Church of Rome, and not | 


| 


Prieſtz but to take a Wife, as our Author tells | 


| 
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are ſome married Men in the World; that were 
as intimarely acquainted with their Wives before 
Marriage, as ever they were after. Sce now 
what itis to live under a free Government, and 
to have Magna Charia on one's fide. 

To conclude theſe Reflections, 1t is my hearty 
advice, That all unmarried Perſons wou'd chuſe 
themſelves proper Sponles by the firſt opportu- 
nity, in order to recruit thoſe numbers that 
have been deſtroy'd in the wars, and not ſuffer * 
their Talents to le buried in a Napkin, for 
which they muſt ſeverely Anſwer one Day. 
And as for thoſe that are Married, the beit way 
they can take, as I preſume, is to live as eaſy as 
they can, and following the good counſel of 
Hobſon the Carrier, fo to manage themſelves, 
a5 not to tire before their Journeys end. 
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Another Letter to Mr. 1----. 


"BW 4 


fFina by your anſwer, that my 2dvice had | 
j} not that good effet upon you, which I ex- 
pected. You ſtill complain of your unhappx | 
neſs, and diſturb your ſelf and your friends 
with Chimera's of your own creating. If I| 
thought complaining wou'd make you a far- 
thing the better, I wou'd out-weep a Church: 
Spout, 2nd out-lament a Widow that has bu- | 
ry'd three Husbands, and now laments for a 
fourth : or if I thought you wanted any Spit 
tual Cordials, I wou'd ſend you a Cart-load 
of Sermons, to teach you that patience, which | , 
the preachersof them cou'd never practiſe. But 
you are a Malade imaginaire, and Moljere wou'd 
ſooner bring you to your ſelf than a Divine. 
In ſhort, think no more of the Viper that ſtung 
you, and you are well. 

You talk much of whar people do 1 Jpain 
2pon theſe occalions. But what have you and 


_—_— 
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I to do with them? Are we to regulate our 
eating by the ſots of I apland , or togo naked 
in complaiſance to the Salvages under the Line? 
Had you livd in Spaizz, perhaps I had preach'd 
revenge to you, and out of my great concern 
for your perſon, advisd you to renture the 
Gallows, becauſe forſooth your Wife with the 
ſweat of her brows had carn'd damnation. But 
{ſince you live in a Country, where the pcopie 
are wiſer than to be enſlavd by ſuch foo liſh 
notions, pray ſuffer yourſelt to be governd by 
the maxims of it. I tell yoa once more, Cuck- 
oldom is no ſcandal in our Nation, and if You 
were the firſt and ancienteſt —— in England, 
I cou'd fay no more to you, If 'tis the rarity 
that makes the Monſter, you'il never come 
within the number of them. *Tis only thc mar- 
ryd en that are not Cuckolds, that. ProPper= 
ly ſpeaking.are theNMonſters here, as inGuzzee,*tis 
not thoſe that have huge Lips and flat Ncfes, 
but thoſe that have them otherwiſe are really 
the deform'd. 

The old Romans, who may be ſuppos'd to 
bave had as juſt fentimerts of honour, 2s"the 
niceſt Ja Be Caſtile, were guided by wiſer 
Maxums. caſe of infidelity. the Wite was 
ſent home gu infamy to her virtuons relations, 
but no manner of diſzrace reflected upon the 
Husband. Pompey, the Conqueror of f:> many 
Kings 5 Cicero, the Father of Eloquence 3 and 
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C2ſar, the Maſter of the Univerſe, had all of 
*<©mn Wives that provd as errant recreants as 
yours, yet we don't find that they thought 
themſelves a farthing the worſe for it, or that 
they rail'd at their ſtars, or flew.into ſuch ex. 
travagances as you do. Cicero mn particular, that 
has --ritten ſo many Confolatory Treatiſes, 
to relieve a man under all the misfortunes, and 
accidents of human life, as baniſhment, pover. 
ty, the loſs :of friends, old age , dilgrace, and 


rhe like 3 ye: rever thought it worth his while to 


par: wih one (ingle drop of comfort out of his 
Philoſophical Ajzze Vite 'Bottle , to cure the 
beart burning of a Cuckold. And, Jack, ſhallit 
ever be ſad, to the infamy of old Ezgland, that 


Heathens, uncircumciſed Heathens cou'd pradife 


n2tience which you, that. God be thanked, 


ak ak ce cc a _ _  ___ 


_hs + 


live ander a mecker diſpenſation, cannot re. 
concile your ſelf to. 


You'll tell me, perhaps, that the Rowars bore 


this with the greater Reſignation, becauſe they 


- cou'd make themſelves amends out of the Sex; 
and marry another Wife as ſoon as they had dif 


milt the former. 'On the other hand, I think 
tis happy for you that you hve in a Chriſtian 
Country, where they won't let yeu cut your 
ingers the {ſecond time with a Knife, as long as 


; 


| the roſtrament that wounded you laſt is in be- | 
mz. There's a Fable in /#ſop thar fits your calc , 


exactly, therefore eray liſten to it wh due af 


tention 
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-ention and reverence. A Shepherd kept a 
lock of Sheep near the Sea, and obſerving it to 
ce wonderful calm for along time, had an itch 
pon him to turn Merchant Adventurer .z that 
;toſay in plain Exgliſh, a Gentleman liking the 
zuufide of the fair Sex well enough, picks out 
5ne to his purpoſe, and reſolves to marry. So 
1e converts his Sheep and other moveables into 
: Purſe of Money, buys a parcel of. Dates, and 
2ats to Sea. That is to fay, furniſhes him a 
doufe, provides a fine ſuit of Cloaths, goes to 
Drkes-Place, and marries. A tempeſt raffted 
him cruelly there, (this tempeſt, Jack, by the 


4 by the by, is Cuckoldom) that he was forc'd to 


throw his Dates over- board to lighten his Ship 3 
that 1s to ſay, his Wife was ſo damn'd a Thorn 
in his fide, that he was forc'd to drink her to 


death, to get rid of her: 15with-mt 

ado eſcapes to ſhore, and returns to the old 
place to follow his oid profeſtion, that 1s, breaks 
up honſe-keeping, and lives privately as he did 
betore. A few days after, finding old Father 
Ocean to look merrily. aboar the Gills ; that is, 
lome of the Sex (mile and ſimper, as if they had 
a delizn to hook. him into Matrimony again 3 


| A plague take you, ſays he, for a difſembler : 
| What, your chops water for more Dates, I war- 


rant ; but Ill ſee-you hang'd before you ſhall 
bave any. I don't queſtion, Jack, but that 


. there are twenty and twenty, Women, in your 


neigh- 
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neighbourhood that long to be fingering _ | 
Dates, but if you'll follow the Shepherd's exams} 
ple, they ſhall all loſe their longing. | + 
Well, we have got over this troubleſome point 
and now nothing vexes you, but that your Wife 
ſhou'd run away with a Souldier, ( a confoundeq| 
Enſign I think you call him) and an ugly felfoy 
too. Bur this 1s the moſt fantaſtical complain; 
that ever was heard. It puts me in mind of | 
Triſh-man in the Civil Wars, that when he wa] 
going to behang'd,ſet nothing to heart but thar he 
muſt be truſsd up in a Halter,and not in aWithe; 
If your Houſe was robb'd, I ſuppoſe it wou'd bk 
all a cafe to you, whether it was a Beau or 1 
 Chimney-ſweeper that did you the honopr to ri 
fle you: And in your preſent misfortune what re 
lief wou'd it be to you that a Blue Garter plantd 
vour Horns, any more than a Blue Apron, the 
Duce take me if I can ſee. But you I find an 
ſomewhat of Beſſuws's humour in the Play, who 
comforted himſelf after a good kicking rhat hs 
honour had not ſuffer'd, becauſe in the firit place} 
.twas a Lord that kick'd him, and ſecondly 'tws 
done with a Spaniſh-leather Slipper. In yoar next 
Letter I expect to find you lamenting, becauſe 
rhe fat was done under a hedge, or upon a bait 
flor, and not with the uſual accommodations I 
a Bed. Unce more, the felow-was ugly: Why fo 
much the better ſtill, rhe Cockatrice of your b&; 
ſome will have the leſs to fay for herſelf anole 
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a Jay, and that ought to be no little comlort, Jack, 
xans| to one in your caſe. Beſides, it juſtifies the old 

"| -aying, that Subjects and Wives, when they re- 
int] 'olt from their lawtul Soveraigns, ſeldom chuſe 
Wig] or a better. As for her pitching upon a Soldier 
ded o be her gallant, I don l wonder at If, The Gen- 
alloy] lemen in red, and their Brethren-in-black, have 
lain! or ſeveral ages been in poſle{iion of the Sex, the 
ofa Tpon-the—tccounte Fee, Which 
> wal nay be the reaſon perhaps, why they wear the 
Roſe, the badge of filence in their Hats; and the 
other, upon the ſcore of the mighty performances 
which the Women expect from them. The La- 
dies imagin them all to be Heroes, and 25 the La» 
ity formerly bcliev d that Black conferr'dGrace and 
Greek, ſo they vainly think that Rcd gives the 
wearers of 1t courage and vigour above their 
neighbours. If we may believe Antiquity, Yal- 
can had a broader back than Mars, and was the 
fironger made of rhe two, yet the latter with the 
powerful charms of his embroider'd Coat, and 
Steenkirk Cravat, fowen the Goddels's hi art, that 
the waseaſily tempred to cuckold rhe poor Black- 
{mitiz» In ſhort, women are like Mackarcl, bait 
but a hook with a piece of red Cloath, and you 1n- 
tailibly take them. 

Bur to return to the Chavter of uplineſs, from 
which we have gigreſſed, I told you tefore 
Txwcz'd make it the worſe for your Wije at the 
Re-———cn, bur upon ſecond thoughts, I don't 

know 
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pace of wweaty four hours by the clock, to put: 


10 keep back the Sun, and make an univerſal dib 
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know but ſhe may have a great deal to fay for herſelf 
You are a handſome fellow, Fack, I own it,but per. al 
haps have convinc'd her by ſorrowlul experience,| 
that as the proverb has it, all is notgold that gliſterg| © 
Who can reil but your Wite has read naturalPhiloſe, t 
phy enough to know,that where the ground by - 
the rougheſt, the moſt unpromiſing ſurface, ther 
the richeſt Mines lye below. : 
After all, whether it is ſo or not, variety is a| ; 
mighty matter, and much may be laid on fo fer: 
tilea head. People love to alter their hands, tho] ? 
it i5not aiways for the better, a clear inſtance of: 1 
this we find in Plaztus Amphitryo. Fupiter who 
by tae high poit he ſtood poſſeſſed of, one word] _ 
think ſhonid have no groſs palate, lies with Al , 
mena the very night before ſhe was deliverd of q 
"two chopping latants. The Lady for her part], 
was complaiſant, that's certain ; but Women, ge, 
neraily ipez';ing, arc not {n refratory as Camek : 
are, that when they have got rheir burden, ri] , 
up, and wiil carry no more : So this is no great 
wonder. But what the Duce ſhou'd ' bewitch 2 
Lover, that had the whole Univerſe before him, 
to mike his Son Mercary pimp for him {or the 


. 


nimfclt ro the expence cf a Miracie, to make the. 
Moon and the reit of the Stars do double duty, 


| 
| 
o7d2r in nature, and ail to carry on a fooliih in".| 
trigac with a big-bclly'd woman 2 *Tis 9Zreed by 4 


al | 
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'| all the Dutch Commentators. that he wou'd ne- 
Won | VET have done fo much for Jn, tis lawful Spouſe; 
* in one of her moſt engaging moments, with all 
| the advantages of dreſs and art to recommend 
ba her 3 much leſs under fuch embarraſſing circum- 
ftances. What then may we imagine to be the 
rcaſon of it > Why, that partly varicty, and part- 
ly the itch of making a Cuckold, engagd him in 
this expedition-But all this while I forget that I am 
the pleading for yourWite,like the Biſhop that was em- 
oof ploy'd to write againſt Luther, and turn'd one of 
; . his party. 
v0} Thus I have bricfly run over all your ſcruples, 
1 and endeavour'd to make you reius incuria ; but 
F of before I conclude,give me leave to tell you a ſhort 
| ſtory. A Gentleman of my acquaintance had a 
PAT) Tenant that rented 2bout ſome forty Shillings a 
» B] year of him. The Hutt he livd in was a fad 
” wretched hole, made up of a few feeble poles; 
"1 cover'd with mud, dung, and ſtraw : *'Twas not 
-| to be mention'd on the fame year with a Crows- 
neſt, either for the materials, the convenience, or 
| architeQture of it. The leaſt puft of wind ruffled 
it more ſeverely than a Hurricare does & Ship in 
\ Pit} the Indies. The diſcharge of a Gun at a quarter 
© Wit.) of 2 miles diſtance wou'd give it a Tettian Ague 
ty, | for a fortnight. Then as tor the furniture, it was 
1 - {allof a piece with the building, half a ſcore wood- 
oy 1en Spoons, with a Platter of the fame metal, a 
-d f broken backt Chair , and what they call'd a Bed, 
*%1by a bolder Catachreſis than is to be found in Log 
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Mr Cleveland. . It was not fo much as furniſh ' 
with a Suit of Grub/treet Tapiltry ; I mean, , @ * 
of Proteſtant Ballads, or the Devil tempting | ; 
Loudon Preatice, or the Tanners advice to þf} 1 
Children, or the Royal Family on Horſeback, o * 
keep the poor Walls in countenance. The fl 
low's whole ſubſtance was a Bee-aive, half a ſeg ! 
Cabbages, and an Apple-tree in the yard, on th} | 
facceſs of which he depended more than the Cay] © 
tes on that of a Campaign in Flaxders : | * 
Tit that ſharpt for his livelihood on the Copy * 
mon, but as lean as a Projetor's Footman; 
Cow, whoſe Milk was meat and drink, and he ; 
tail an Almanack to the family ; with a Coe 
ſtrutting at the head of a progeny ; and a brad * 
of Pigs educated within doors, and ſerv*d with 
much care as the Heir apparent to the Cottayp 
His Muſic when he came home was to hear a [i 
ter of young dirty Children ſquawling on a ; 
{ide of him, and the above-mention'd Meffiears i ) 
Porceaugnac granting on the other, and his 
two-handed Spouſe, that never had a drop of n 4 
ter touch her face, ſince the Parſon ſprinkled hs | 
at the Font, by the ſame token even then ir mail | 


% 


{ 


a 
| 
( 
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t 


her cry out, endeavouring to keep the Kings Ns 


jeſtys p-ace berween them. Yet amidſt all 
poverty and filthinefs the fellow lookt merry, 
in good humour, fnor'd as coatentedly at Ch 
as tae beit of his neighbours, in an old $ 
Coat that had outliv'd fix Generations ) 
W 
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iq,d whiſtled at his work, and what is more, without 
7 any of the Pariſh to afſiſt him, once a year got his 


2 JT Wie with Child, as if he breakfaſted every morn- 
+ ing on the Duke of Buckingham's famous Broath. 


j 4 So his Landlord asKd him what ſhift he made to 
1 keep himſelf ſo chearful and merry 2 Why Maſter, 
ſays he, when I think of fuch fine folks as your 

1 Worſhip, that ride in your Coaches, and eat and 
drink of the beſt, without doing any thing for ir, 

] why then, an't pleaſe you, I can't forbear curfi 

my old Father for begetting me under ſuch a 

ſtarving Planet : But when I conſider how few 

are in your caſe, and how many millions in the 
fame condition with my ſelf, if not in a worſe, 

1 why then I ſet my hand to my Plough, and jog 

1 on as merrily as I can. Fack, this ſtory needs no 

7 application ; do but think of the millions you 


*| have on your ſide, enough to confound the Turk 
**-2 and Pope, nay, to carry the whole world before 
- 1 you, if you knew your own ſtrength; do but 
] think how manv Noblemen and Courtiers you 
'{ have to lead the Van, how many Cits to bring up 
[led e the main Body, now many Souldiers to ight, 


Tour Humble Servant. 


——_— 


176 Miſcellaneous Letters. ; 


D.C, 


A Phyſician of my acquainrance, that has 
heard of your misfortune, call'd upon me thi 
morning juſt as I had ended my Letter, and lef 
my advice ſhou'd fail of making a good impref 
ſion upon you, was ſo kind to fend you the fol 
lowing preſcription, If theſe precepts won't cur 
you, we muſt proceed to Topics, and one of the 
beſt remedies know is what follows. When your 
diſcontented foul labours with a little Brow-an- 
guiſh, take a Childs Coral, with Whiſtle andBelk 
to it, moiſten it with faſting Spitrtle, and rub yout 
forehead with it 7er in die boris med icis. It wil 
make your Brow-antlers cut eaſy, for fore Cuck 
olds are as froward under the breeding of Horn, 
as ſome Children are under the breeding of Teeth. 
' Oace more Adiev. | 
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LL ST TER VEL 
To the Reycrend Mr. ------ in Sufex. 


Have had a mind to write to thee this long 
while, but the misſortune on't is, that a man 
dozs not know how to accoſt thee, without being 
2 the pains to conſult the Herald's Office. Ge» 
7yon, of tripple-headed memory gave his Subjects 
{ ſuppoſe the ſame trouble, who when they came 
to deliver a Petition to him, found themſelves 
25 much embaraſsd, which of his heads to addreſs 
to, as I find my ſelf at preſent, under which of 
your three capacities 1 am firſt to confider you. 
in ſhort, T am told you have got three ſtrings to 
your bow, that you are a Parſon, a Grazier, and 
a Phyſician. Now which of theſe is your Lop- 
profeſſion, I mean thar which brings you in moſt 
money, the Lozd knows : however hoping the 
beſt till of the Church, this comes to tell you 
Reverend Sir, that Iam glad at your good fort.ine, 

and wiſh you all the proſperity you can defire. 
All your Friends here in Town are extreamly 
pleaſed at your grafting the Grazier upon the 
Clergyman, You have reduced things, they fay 
to 
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to their primifive condition, and joyn'd two | 
trades, as the world makes them now, that liy'q , 
peaceably together long before the Flood. The | 
old Patriarchs, you know, were both Prieſts ang ! 
Graziers , 4nd had an equal juriſdiction over their | 
two legg'd and four legg'd Congregations. When | 
Paganiſm got footing, in the World, the caſe was 
ſomewhat alter'd ; Then Sacrifices came in ply, 
and the Prieſts and Graziers turn'd Butchers; 
which noble employment ſome malicious peopk 
will tell you, their Succeſlors have kept up unde 
another diſpenſation. | 
But as for your joyning, the Phyſician to the D> 
vine, they are not ſo well ſatisfied. Some won 
der d why you wou'd take up a profeſſion that li 
under the imputation of being in the hands 
Atheiſts : but Gentlemen, faid I, don't trcu 
Your ſelves for that matter; for leta Parſon tack 
hundred otherprofeſſions to his own,yet I'll 
that like Oyl among other Liquors, the. Cler 
man will ftill float uppermoſt. Beſides, who 
knows but it was yourill fortune to live amongl 
ſuch a refraQtory perverſe people, as Don Dies 
were, that wou'd not knock off in any reaſon 
ble time, but lived long, on purpoſe to ſpit 
their Relations, and defraud the Church ol is 
perquiſites. The Ropes grew mouldy, and tx 
Bells were in danger of forgetting their notes 
want of exerciſe, and the graſs in your Chuts 
yard for want of being corrected by the $a 
' j- 


————_—__ rr mo 


grew fo ſcandalouſly and enormouſly high, that 


{ 8 afford to treat himſelf with a Capon at Supper. -.. 


Miſeellanens Letters. 1 7 9 


theArch-Deacon complained of it at theViſitation. 
The: the poor Sexton, God help him, finding 
no employment from tne Dead, was in afair way 
to be ſtarv'd among the Living, and had as little 
to do as a Pimp at Newmarket, when the C---t is 
not there : Then he and you, oh I beg your 
pardon Doctor, then you and he, under the me- 
laccholy Yew-tree that faces the Church Porch, 
all alone like Mr. Drydexs two Turtles in the Siege 
of Granada, cood and murmurd to each others 
moan, and made as mournful a Conſort between 
you, 3s twoSeamensWidows in a Brandy ſhop near 
the Navy Office. Husbands complain'd of their 
Wives, and Wives of their Husbands, for {ticking 
ſo unmercifully long to one another, and what 1s a 
dreadful thing to conſider, there had like to have 
been a general infurreQion of all the young fellows 
againſt rheir moſt unnatural Fathers for the ſame 
account. To prevent theſe, and a thouſand other 
inconveniencies, I think it was very diſcreetly 
done of you, to ſet up for a Phyſician, and now [ 
don't queſtion but theBells troll merrily, the Ropes 
are made traQable wirh uſing, the Church-yard 
looks like a place of Buſineſs, and your Sexton cart 


. AsIwas reading Caligala's life rother morning, 
you came into my head I proteſt, and I cou'd not 
forbear to wiſh, that it had been your good luck 
to t.ve under hisaufpicious reign. That Emperor, 

M »z whe 
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who was not partial to his own ſpecies, but hear 
tily encouraged Merit where-ever he found j 
whether in man or Beaſt *twas the fame thing ta 
him ; generouſly beſtow's a fat Parſonage upay 
his Horſe Zzcitatus, whom by the by he defign'd td. 
make Lord Mayor of Rome the next year, but grant] ' 
ed him I ſuppoſe a diſpenſation to officiate by || i 
Curate, becauſe the poor Brute, had a natur + 
impediment in his Speech. So I was thinking ! 
with my ſelf, if this noble-fpirited Prince cou'y| « 
preſent his Horſe to a rich Living, what prefer; * 
ment wou'd he have refus'd to a Gentleman of| < 
your Ability, had you lived in Rome at that time. ! 
It IU TIaN HEEREOGT agic :1ff Ts anel_{ 
friends, by the wiſe courſe you have taken to ge 
money, for the Devil's in't if three gainful trade 
in Confederacy cannot make a ſhift to keep the 
French Wolf of Poverty from the door. Some 
people indeed think you come within the Canon 
about Pluralities, but that isa jeſt. They may 
as well call a double chin a plurality, and then 
the Lord have mercy on the Wicked, and give? 
Bear andFiddle that ſcandalous name,which wou'd'? 
touch the Copy-hold of half the Curates in Wales.,} 
I wou'd fain know why the incumbent, where the't 
Benefice won't keep Body and Soul rogether,jÞ 
ſhou'd not be ſuffer'd to make himſelf amendsis) 4 
ſome other employment, as wellas your Mercets 7 
in a Country Village, to ſell every thing from 
Broad Cloath and Sattin, down to Taps, - A 
ack 
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hear! Pack-thread. Beſides all the world knows that 
1d js the Reformation ſtript the Church of Confeſſion 
and feveral other advantageous points, which 
kepr the Laity in good order ; now what cou'd 
better ſupply the abſence of theſe things than 
the profeſſion you have taken up, ſince we find 
| the world is fo wickcdly given, that they have 
atural] 2 greater regard for their tranſitory Bodies than 
oking their Souls ; ſo now ifany of your Pariſhioners are 
con) obſtinate, don't threaten em with the Eccleſi- 
refer.| altical Court, but ply them with Pills, don't ex- 
an of communicate them, but give them Phyſick, for 
time] that will ſooner ſend them to the Devil than the 
el Cenfure of the C h. 


I that am at ſo greata diſtance from you, piecaſe 
my ſelf now and then with the thoughts that 1 be- 
1 ho!d you in your own Dominions, with as buſy a 
Some) face, as a Country Attorney ſtanding at his door, 
anon} With a brace of Pens in his Hairz fometiines 1 ſee 
7 may|Jou in the Pulpit knocking down fin like an Ox, 
| thea | ſometimes handling of Bullocks in the Market, 

:ve2/and from thence ſent for to feel the pulic of a Far- 
woud|\mers plump Daughter zz ordine ad Spiritualia:. 
ales, Then out comes the Clyſter-pipe, and when thar 
re the5 adminiſter'd, the Prayer-Book is lugg'd piping 
ether,j19t out of the fame pocket, to beg a bleſſing upon'r. 
nds ig) The harmony of Authors too in your Library 
rercers| muſt needs be admirable, Calpepper's Midwife, and 
 from|Dr. Sherlock upon Death, Harvey de lue Venrred, 
e andjand Bargeſs of original Sin, Colebatch of Acids, 
Pack- N 3 and 


a - ” 


b 
WA —_  T X = 6 n | 
ay — --- - - {4 4 = - — _ 


_ 
182 Miſcellaneous Letters. | 


and Twiſſe of the Goſpel-ſweets, the difpenſatory 
ind the Concordance, a Father and an Uring}. 
monger. But what pleaſes me moſt is to hear, 
that you are grown the graveſt perſon-in all: the 
Country. Whatever you do, keep to your gra, 
vity, and that will keep yov. Some people | 
know will call it dulneſs, and to fay truth, duk 
neſs and gravity like the two Sofa's in the Play, 
reſemble one another fo much, that 'tis almoſt 
impoſſible to diſtinguiſh them, but no matter for 
that ; Clill hold to the Text of Gravity, for the 
topping men in all pref:fſions are proteted by 
their gravity, as the Towns in Helland are by the | 
mud and dirt about them. 

Having been told of ſeveral of your cures 1 


wyh we had you here in Town, to ſhow a piece 
of your skill uponan old acquaintance of yours, 
who is troubled with a dead Palſy on one fide; 
which IT am afraid he will never recover of til 
death, or you come to his relief, ' I mean poor 
Harry $ wao has lately married the Widow 
D-——— For my part I can never ſee him, but! 
think of the Embalmer in Herodotus, that com- 
mitted fornication with a dead Body. St. Francis 
that was forced to run into a heap of Snow, t0 
eorrect the infolencies of nature, wou'd have 
turn'd as cold and motionleſs, as Loz's wife at ttt 
very ſight of her. A penerous well-bodied C# 
lenture, fuch as they have under the line, mf 
perhaps put her Blood into fome motion, but #| 
: | | common] 
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ory | common ordinary Fever can no more warm her, 
nals | than you can roait a Surloin of Beef by a farthing 
ear, | Candle. By this you may gueis what a wretched 
the | condition your Friend is in. If there is any thing 
gra, | in your art, that can give this Gentlewoman a 
e F| civil lift into the other World(for really ſhe is too 
duk | good for this) you are defired ro communicate it, 
lay, | and beſides a good round gratuity, Harry pro- 
mpſt | miſes you ſhall preach her funeral Sermon, ſo that 
r for | after you have deſtroyed her with your Pills, you 
the] may likewiſe- murder her with your Oratory. I 
d by | am 
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pms Ry one of the Commons, 

1doV | 

or Dear Jack * 

rants O mihi poſt nullor. 

w, Oo 

hav) PHHo at this preſent junfture, ſuperor, & 
t conſcia ſedera teſtor, I am in no very 
J Cs good: condition to write Letters, ſecef? 


Jum ſcribentis & otia querunt, becauſe my head. 
but | akes, accefit fervor capiti, and with laſt nights 
10000] | M 4 drink 
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drinking my hand trembles quid non ebriery, 
deſignat, yet I cannot forbear, tenct inſanahjl, 
z#yltos, to ſend you an account of our meeting 
at the Sun, forſan & hec olim meminiſſe juvabit, 
and what happened upon it, Exits aa probat, 
but I Il endeavour to be as brief as 1 can, ſummy 


works. 

You muſt know then that a parcel of young 
fellows of us, ix cure curanda plus £quo,jolly toping 
Companions, ſporh Penelopes, nebulones, who 
when are we are at a Tavern never cry to ga 
home, fruges conſumere nati, wet at the Sur to 
drink ſome tokens ſent out of the Country, 0 
rus — ng ego te aſpiciam. At firſt we were ex- 
cee 
nam, the Glafles troll'd about like lightning, 
mee mora nec requies, we drank proſperity toold 


ing chearful and merry, zunc te Bacche ca- 


England, dulce e&&-decorum eſt pro patria, nor was 
the beſt in Chriſtendom forgot, ſpelunca alta fuit, 
vaſtog; immanis hiatu. So far then every thing 
went well, hac Arethuſa terns, the Candles bprn 
clear and bright, zoFem Flammis funalia vincut, 
the Tobacco ſmoaked agreeably, Volvitur ater 
odor teF#, but you know the old ſaying, plea- 
{ore has a ſtingin its tail, vocet expla dolore voluy- 


—U}u.s. 


ſequar feſtigia rerum,forl hate prolixity and allity 


a 


a a. tis 6 Of, Sean, you bor 
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"74, people ſcldoir know when to give off, 0 
giartum in v4; inane, forimark what follow'd, 


Je'rx #1: facir4t, we hadthe Devil and all to 
£9 Dire We partec, ficfo flygirs caput extulit 
arts, 
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9s, nothing but bloodſhed and defolation, 
bella horrida bella, and a Woman occaſioned it 
all, dux fenrina faFi, One in the Company it 
ſeems was deeply in Love, 9mnia vincit amor, 1o 
he began his Miſtreſſes health in a bumper, Nevia 


ſex Cyathis, (wearing ſhe was an Ange), a God- 
| defs, and | know nor what, #rahit 


ſua quemgz 
voluptas, but his next neighbour like a tool re- 
fuſed to pledge him, quis nife mentis inops obla- 
tum reſpuit. Upon which Rogue and Raſcal ſtrait 
enſued, null; tacuiſſe nocet, one ill word begot 
another, verba accuſandi gcnitioum regunt, after 
which Bottles and Candlefticks flew like hail, 
jamg; faces & ſaxa volant,and ſome unilermining 
moles in the company, that no body cou'd tell 
what to make of, zzcert? generis ſirnt talpa, blew 


up the coals to make more milchief.ſpargere voces  ' 


zn vulenum ambiguas , till at laft all of us were 
hooked into the quariel, O miſeri, que tanta in- 
fania, cives | *Twas to no purpoſe to preach up 


| Peace and moderation, i# campo fiquis aſellun, 


for the Wine was in and the Wit was out, fe- 
cundi calices quem non fecere > One with his Maz- 
zard demoliſhed, quartim mutatus ab illo HeFore, 
tell down on the fHoor, dat gemitum tellus, and 


—_  - ERR. 
- 1 


lay as flat as a Flounder, procumbit humi bos 3 
t other with hisNofe diſmounted, quis cladem ili 
us nocis, fell a ſwearing like a Dragon, tercen- 
tem tonat ore deos, and flung the Monteith at his 
cppolite, furor arma miniſtrat. - A third had his 

Eyes 
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Eyes clos'd up, mon/trum horrendum, in forme, in. 
gexs. A fourth his Lacd Cravat and Perriyj 
torn to pieces, quis funera fando explicet. In 
the diſtraction was univerſal, peſte wacat pay, 
zulla, it reign'd from Dan to Berſheba, ab my 
«ſq; ad mala,tor by this time all of us were at pe] 
mell, legitq; virum vir, but ſuch a noiſe and ſach 
a confuſion, good Lord ! ferit axrea fidera clawey, 
1 warrant you there was work enough for the 
Chirurgions, mmita vi valnera _miſcent, but it's an 
ill wind, youll fay, that blows no body good, 
aliquiſq; malo fuit uſus in iflo, Ar laſt the man off 
the houſe appear'd, vir gregis ipſe caper, witha 
Conſtable and a mob of Watchmen at his heels, 
una enr:{q; notuſq; ruint, commanding us 1m the 
King's 22:me to keep the peace, tol/ite barbarum 
clamorem, and not to fight like Beaſts or Dutch 
mer over our Drink, pugnare Thracum eft : what, 
ſays he, do ye think there are no Magiſtrate 
in the Neighbourhood, Creditis aveFos Danass, 
- ordoye know my Lord Mayor and the City ne 
better, ſic notus Ulyſſes > Come pack up your 
Awls, and >< gone, ile regit difis animos, Or | 
hall ſend you all to the Counter, horriſono ſer 
aeates cardive porte. Upon this the mutiny was 
ſoon quaſh'd, oxrais pelagi cecidit fragor, we 
no mind to be longer at Logger-heads, oz 04 
vis aim, a Priſon was no ſuch deſirable place, 
(entanri in foribus ſtabulant, ſo the reckoning 
was call'd for and paid, de woribus ultima ft 
; queſt, 


 ——— 
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queſtio, every one went towards his reſpedive 
home 3 ſedes quiſque ſuss, ſome in Coaches, 
and ſome on Foot, ſcinditur incertans ſtudia im 
contraria oulzus. But {ce the. uncertainty. of 
humane affairs, oz ſunt hominum, we were 
ſtopt by the Monarch of the night. at. Ludgate, 
«pparent nove Monſtra, Crys he, whence come 
ye; ſed vos qui tandem, or whether are you go» 
ing? 2uove tenetis iter. Shall I ſend one of my 
Myrmidons to ſee you home ? anxilio tutos die 
mittam,or will you reign with me 1n thisElbow- 
Chair of State, vnltis & his mecum pariter conſe- 
dere reenis. By my Faith my Throne and all is 
at your ſervice, Orber quam ſtatuo veſtra cft. No, 
ſaid Ned Townly, 1 beg your excuſe, hand cqui- 
dam tali me dignor honore, 1 love you, Gentle- 
men Conſtables, with all my heart, Od: profa- 
zum valgus & arceo, but I have a moroſe thing - 
call'd a Father at home, eſt zihi namg;, domi 
pater, beſides a Mother-1n law as miſchievous as 
a fury, Hircaneq, admorunt ubcra tygres. Soif 
you pleaſe well evn take our leaves of one 
another, worthy Sir, ſatis eft quod ſufficit, and 
thus through ſo many noGurnal principalities 
and powers, per tot diſcrimina rerum, we at laſt 
got fafe to the Commons, texndimus in La- 
FIHM. 

Had I the Lungs of a hundred Lawyers, oz 
mihi ſi centum ling» e ut, yet were | not able 
tO tell you all my adventures, omnes ſcelerum 
'" con - 


F? 7 
.£ . 


188 


_ it, quidſet fut 


4 : 4 
' 7.79 *TTOES. 
x . 
\ BY 
; i KS 
9 : : I 
[ i : 
* : | * 1 x 


compendere formes. But to conclude, this wasths 
iſſue of this tragical night,bec finis Priamz fats. 
ram ; but who the plague could have foreſeen 
urum cras fuge querere. However, 
T ſhall have more wit for the future, piſcatyr 
ſapit i& 5, ſo begging your pardon for this tedj. 
ous Letter, veniaye petimus dabimnſq; viciſſum, | 
promiſe you Ne quid nimis (hall hereafter be 
the word, with 


Tour moft humble 
LI 
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| To Madam ---kept by a Jew 1h Covent- 


_ Garden. 
By Capt. 2" EIN 


IF A* my coming to Town, I was ſuprizd to 


hear two things, That the Duke of Savoy 
had quitted the Confederates and gone OVET 
to 
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he to the French, and (what ſtartled me more ) 
to. that Mrs Lacy —— had thrown off her 
en old Chriſtian acquaintance, and revolted tothe 


I, Jews. Faith, Child, I could never have ima- 
tor | vined, that you of all the women 1n the world 
di- wou'd ever havechoſen a Gallant out of that 
,1 Religion, which clips and diminiſhes the cur-. .- 
be rent Coyn of Love, or could ever be brought 
to like thoſe people that liv'd two thouſand 
years on Types and tigures. But perhaps you ' 
fancy'd the Nation for Sawpſor's ſake,ot brawny 
memery. If you did, you are like to loſe your 
F |} longing; for you may as well look for fome of 

; the race of the two Gyants at Guzld-hall- jm 
Cheapfide, as for any of Sampſons progeny in ' 
— | Duke s-place. Some of your Friends alledge in 
your juſtification, that you were wholly direQ- 
ed by your intereſt in this choice, and troth 

| cant blame you. Ovr Stateſmen and Sena- 
tors, our Divines, Merchants, and Lawyers, act 
"Y all apon that principle, and why a poor frail 
woman ſ{honld not be allowed the ſame privi- 
ledge, I cannot ſee, So then, 1 find 'tis neither 
circumciſion nor uncircumciſion that avails any 
thing with you 3 but money, which is in reality 
of all Religions, and you only put in practice 

| what your kind Keeper's Anceſtors did for- 
to | merly in the Wilderneſs, that is, you fall down 
v0 before the Golden Calf, which the Rabbies ſay 
ver was fome excuſe for their [dolatry.Llpon this ſoot 
to | I 
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111 allow you to grant ſome favours to yo, 
old Teſtament Spark, ſo long as his pot of 
Manna continues fu'l, and you find him like 
the Land of Canazn Howing with Milk ang 
Honey. However, in the mean time confider 
how his Predeceflors ſerved the Eg yptian, 
and let it not diſturb your pious Conſcience 
co uſe him in rhe ſame manner. For your com. 
fort, all our C:ſuiſts agree, that it 1s no more 
ſin to cheat a Jew, than to over-reach a Set 
or to put falle Dice upon a Stock-jobber, And 
now, old friend of mine, to tell thee the truth: 
I have a great inclination upon me to be wan 
derfally loving to thee, and ['!] tel! thee: 
reaſon : if thou hadit kept fill within the 
of the Church, I believe you and [I knew 
another ſo intimately weli betore, that I ſho 
have lain under no great temptation to treſj 
with thee. But ſince thou haſt admitted 
Interloper into thy Boſom, I have a wonde 
longing to beat up his quarters, and am reſc 

ed to cuckold this Eleazar, this Ab-z-Ezra, ti 


Son of Circumciſion, only to ſhew my zeal i 
Chriſtianity. Therefore meet me, dear Lu 
this very evening 1n the Pit, for I long tokno# 
firſt, how thou mad'ſt a ſhift ro paſs the Leow? 


cel muſter with him : and ſecondly and Tall” 
to be inform'd whether Aaron's Bells mak 


better Muſics than ours. 
Adzer. 
Lettel 


| 
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From a Gentleman in Holland, to his 
Friend in England. By the fame hand. 


On may imagin I lead none of the moſt 
comfortable lives here, when I tell you 

that I am quartered in a little pimping village 
on the Frontier of Flanders, where | have no 
men to converſe, and no women to intrigue 
with Tobegin with the former, 1 am a perfett 
Barbarian ro them,and ſo I believe I ſhould be, 
if1 livd among them till Doomſday. For all I 
know, they may wiſh me at the Devil and 
curſe me,when | fancy they are at their compli- 
ments. However,this 1s no more temptationto me 
to Jearn their croaking language, than }ſhould 
have, if I were marryd, to imitate the jealous 
Lalian in Poggizs, who gelt himſelf on pur- 
poſe, to know wheth: r is Wa ife was true to 
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pennance in ſuch vile ſtutt, two of my Soldiers 
are forced to fill their guts with water every 


day, 


_ 
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day, and then ſtand upon their heads a quax. 
ter of an hour together, to make themſclye; 


giddy, which gives them ſome feeble repre. 


tentation of drunkenneſs. In ſhort, I am grown 
ruſty for want of exerciſe, and paſs away my 
time as uneafily, as a poor Carp that has been 
us'd to range in a River, does 1n a little Ciſtern 


of Water at a Fiſhmonger's by 1emple Ber. | 
However, I could make a ſhift to bear the 


bratality of the men, if the other Sex 
made me -amends, bat 1faith they are cold to 
ſuch a degree, that neither Love nor Wie can 
unthaw them. I muſt needs own, 1 have the 


tame quarrel to the generality of your Women 
in London, as the Clergy have to the Laity; 


that is to ſay, they know too much ; but a 
plague ont, the Females here have the contra- 


ry fault, and are ſuch flegmatic, ſtupid Cres- 


tures, that a man muſt live the Age of a Patri- 


arch among them, to teach them to fetch and 
carry. In ſhort, you may ſooner teach a Lep-' 


lander Algebra. Tho the Virtuoſi may be mt 


{taken in * their univerſal Character, yet I 


thought Love had an univerſal language, which 
was underſtood from Pole toPole, and that he 
kept an Exchange in all corners of the Earth, 
where The two Sexes might barter their Com 
modities ; but here it ſeems this Traffick is not 
practic'd, tho they trade in every thing ellc- 
By ſigns and other motions I can . make a 
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:0 tell them what I wonld eat and drink, but 
7 cannot, with all that my eyes can ſpeak, with 


| all that my fingers can expreſs, make the wo- 


/ men underſtand my meaning, fo as to relieve 
my. more preſſing neceſhties. Looking once 
with a languiſhing ridiculous air, as people in 
jove uſe todo, my Landlords Daughter thought 
ji was ill, and a Phyſician was prefently ſent 


| for, (fo 1 gueſt lim to be, by the Clyſter-pipe 


1anging by his fide,) but had the grace to re- 
tuſe the crvilities he defign'd me. To try her 
vet farther, [I put a pledge into her hands, 
which the Women inall other parts of the Globe 


jare willing enough to exchange, and know the 
{ralue of, but ſhe looked u pon as it unccncerivd as 


: Cheapſo de Cit does at a Cuckold , and returned 


| it me back, and yet the Wench was plump and, 
|tandſome, was paſt twenty, aud ſeemed to be 
:, [ade of the ſame good natured materials, with 


the Women in Exeland. *Tis a common faying, 


but untrue, that no Nation is ſo barbarons, but 


Love and Religion have got footing in it. If 
w2 may believe our modern Travellers, the 
{/"tantots have no Religon , and | have found 
by ſorrowful experience, that the Dutch Wo- 
men have no taſt of Love; whether this procceds 
irom their natural coldneſs, which produces 
the ſame effets here, that Grace does in other 
Fa or whether their buſineſs, to which they 

2 No leſs bred, than the men, proves too pre- 
| O valegt 
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valent for all amorous impreſſions, I can't telj . 
but this is certain, that as a modern Author ex. 
preſſes himſelf, we find among theſe Pagan peg. 
ple wn certain uſage de pruderic quaſe generalemen; | 
etabl jet je ne ſeaj quelle vielle tradition'de continence, 
qui paſſe de mere en fille cemme une eſpece de Rel. 
gicr. In ſhort, if Love be a Deity, there are ng 
ſuch damn'd Atheiſts in the World, as in this 
ſtrange Climate. *Tistrue,in other places thoſe 
of the fair Sex, may be too profuſe in their 
offerings, but as the Divines rightly obſery 
Superſtition is better than Prophaneneſs. Tho 
few here that pretend to own his power, pa 
their oblations to him with as ill a will, as; 
breaking Tradeſman pays his Taxes to the 
vernment. It does not come from any g 
rous principle within, the heart has no ſhare i 
the ſacrifice, and the Soul whichin other, 
tries, loves to afliſt and goalong with the 
upon theſe occafions, 1s as unconcern'd here, 1 
2 Tradeſmans rake-helly Prentice at a Quake 
meeting. Not but that there are whores 
married Vomen too in this Country( which 
ſeem to deſtroy what Thave ſaid before) but 
latter know no more what Gallantry 
than they underſtand Arabic; and the former 
Uca ramnyz mercenary Devils.th 1ey woll | 
lick old Lacifer's cloven foot, for a ſingle G | 
der. In ſhort, there's not one honeſt Rahbdb# 1 
be found among them, to juſtify the profeſſi 
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Ul; 2nd Love hasne'r a Court in all the ſeven Pro- 
'- yinces, where a man can be heard in forma 
Pe ,ayperis : Which is a fad thing for us poor Soul- 
mem\ diers, that are not over-ſtoc}2d with the Ready. 
ene! And then, as | have alceady told yon, thoſe 
_ that paſs for Maids are ſnch in{enfible things, 


” that one may ſucceed much ſooner in his pre- 
| this tenſions elſewhere, than he can here make 
thok] 1;mſelf underſtood; or, to expreſs m 
ſelf in the language of Veſtzzinſter hall, one 
may get his Cauſe tryed, <nter upon the Pre- 
miſſes, and levy a Fine elſewhere, before he 
can put in his Plea here, let him uſe all the art 
he can. The young fellows are made of the 
ſame unthinking Clay, they ſometimes talk of 
A the flames of Love, bat 'tis fo as we at this di- 
\ ſtance of time talk of the fire of Troy, which 

nothing concerns us. *Tis next to an Article of 
| Faith with them, that no evacuation is ſo re- 
freſhing as a Belch, that ncthing warms but 
* Brandy, and that nothing is worth a mans 

courting but Money. 

Gueſs then what a diſmal pennance | have 
undergone in this wicked place z but now, 
Heaven be praiſed, my perſecution is like to 
” be at an end, for next week we are order'd 

to joyn the Army at N: 


gle U® meet good ſtore of Champaign, and to make 
Lhe my (elf amends out of the female recruits that 
ofcſi® are arriv'd from Englend. Come Battel and 

aol Q 2 Mur- 


| 
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Murder, Bloodſhed and Deſolation, Fire ang | 
Faggot 3 in fine, any thing but Dutch Women, 
and the curſe of Sobriety. . Thus prays 


— ——_— 
a_ : 
— 


lour moſt obliged Servant' 


LE:TF:B 8:4 


To a young Lawyer that dabbſ'd in| 
Pactry, 


$IR, 


Our friends in the Country, underſtand 
ing to their grief, that you are ink 
with Verſe-making, by the ſame token that 
ſpots of Parnaſſus have broke out upon you 1 
feveral Love-Sonnets, and a Pindaric Ode up 
on the Peace, they have defired me, wh 
they knew to labour under the ſame diſtem 
formerly, to attempt your Cure, with t 
ſame proſpe&, 1 ſuppoſe, as the people of $ps 
and Italy employ the Prieſts to exorciſe the De- 
vil, becauſe they are beſt acquainted with hn 
Take it therefore for an undoubted truth, bi 
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Law and Poetry are as incompatible as War 
and Plenty, and that the Lawyer and Poet 
can no more inhabit in the ſame perſon, than a 
Bean and a Chimney-ſweeper. The Law pro- 
poſeth intereſt for its end, and that confidera- 
tion makes its Thiſtles palatable; but you'll 
find your felf damnably miſtiken, if you think 
to advance your ſelf by the Muſes. Atter you 
have ſpent your whole age in their ſervice, you 
muſt not expect to have your Arrears paid io 
much asin Malt-Tickets, or Exchequer-Notes. 
They'll put you off to one Mrs 1 attle alias Fame, 
the veryeſt Coquette that ever was, and that 


| prating Goſlip will ſham you with an Immorta- 
| lity-Ticker forſooth, which is not to become - 
| due to you, till you are laid afleep in a Church- 


yard ; and neither you, nor your Heirs 


{ will be a farthing the better for it. 


What 1s worſe, the nine Siſters above-mention- 
ed, will not only diſappoint your expeQations 
as to a reward, but will engroſs all your fa- 


| yours, and fuffer no Rivals to interfere with 


them. Like the Eaſt India Women, they1l 
expect you ſhou'd prove conſtant , and 
beltow no marks of benevolence elſewhere, 
otherwiſe conclude to be poiſon'd by them , 
and made uncapable of any thing elſe 3 and 


:m| Nothing you know is fo furious as the revenge 
| of a diſcarded Miſtreſs. If you defign to touch 
at the moſt advantageous Port in the land of 


CJ 5 Poetry, 
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Poetry, call'd the Theatre, conſider how yiſ- 
ble the dangers, and how unſuitable the re. 
turnsare. Co plealſethe Ladies, you muſt take 
care to lard the Dialogue with (tore of luſcious 
fin!) which the Righteous call Bawdy : To 
pic aſe our new Reformers you muſt have none, 
otherwiſe gruft Jeremy will be upon your 
bones. In ſhort, a Poet has as hard a task on't 
to manaze, asa Paſhive Obedience Divine that 
preaches before the Commons on the 3oth of 
Jamearz, Then to fit with an aking heart for 


three long hours _— the Scenes, within an: 


inch ct damnation all the while, tho you ſhoud 
come off never {o victorious, can you imagine 
the ſucceeding pleaſure can make you amends 
for ſo mnch pain and anguiſh. But you fancy 
the {des are lodgd in Drury-laze; and that 
the Spaniſh Viate-tleet 1s not to be compar to 
a £004 third day. To undeceive you then, the 
Theatre 1s not io overſtockt with ungodly Mam: 
mon, as you may beheve. Rablazs ſomewhere 
faith, that the very ſhadow of an Abbey Steeple 
1s EnQUZL to get a woman withChild ; and 1 can 
tell you for your comfort,that the ſhadow of the 
Theatre is ftarving 3; and thearr of it as naturally 


produces poyerty,as that of the knndreds inEſex| 


begets Agues.T here was aWoollen-draper in the 
Strand, taat annappuly dreamt bit of a Candle- 
{nufier of the Houſe, who is at leaſt four re: 
moves f1vr2 a Poet, and the poor fellow broke 
within 2 wcek after. | 


-————x 
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So then, if you have the fear of Intereſt be- 
fore your eyes, ſtick cloſe to the Law, and let 
Poetry go the Devil. Ovid will be aneverlaſt. 
ing teſtimony of this truth to all ages of the 
world. His Father, like a wiſe old Gentleman, 
defign'd him for the Bar, but rhe giddy Fop 
flung up that profeſſion, and ſet vp for a Wit 3; 
but obſerve, I beſeech you, what he got by 
the exchange. By ſome of his fooliſh Verſes 
he drew the Emperors difpleafure upon himſelf, 
who ſent him a grazing to teach him more man- 
ners, and ſo he liv'd a miferable fugitive, 7 
partibas infidelinm, where he had leifure enough 
to curſe the verſifying Planet which betray'd 
him to theſe extremities One or two perhaps 
in the compaſs of fix thouſand years have made 
their fortunes by it, but 1s this any encourage- 
ment for you to betake yourſelf to 4pol/o's high 
road? What man of ordinary ſenſe wow'd 
hazard his All in-a Lottery, in hopes of meeting 
a Benefited Ticket, where he has forty thouſand 
to one odds againſt him. Beſides, Bulineſs and 
Poetry agree as ill together as Faith and Reaſon, 
which two latter, as has been judicionſly ob + 
{erv'd by the fam'd Tub-drubber of Covert- 
garden, can never be brought to ſet their Rorſes 
together. Thoſe poar Rogues, that do Apolio's 
drudgery, like the Servants that belong to. 
Dr Ch z's Land Office, muſt e'n take their 
1abour for their pains, for Apel/o and the Dr 
O 4 Pay 


at liberty, and cannot entirely ſhake off the] 
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pay no wages 3 and they agree in this too, that 
Paper paſics with both for Ready Money. 

On the orker hand, the Law has all rhe baits 
you can think of to take you. Crowds of Cl. 
ent-to dance attendance at your Chamber every 
morning. Wealth perpetually flowing in upon 
you, and all this attain'd with a few qualificati. | 
tionsz nothing but a ſtrong pair of Bellows | 
call'd Lungs, and a Forehead of the Corinthian | 
Order, are required. So that if ,you abandon 
foricha ſoil, to ſtarve upon a barren Common, 
the very Stones in Veſtminſter-hall, like the 
blooa of the Recorders Horſes, will rife up in} 
judgment againſt you. After all, 1f you are 
notimaſter of Philoſophy enough to ſet your {elf 


Rhiming diſcafe, let me adviſc you as a friend, 
to treſpais that way in private; let not your 
Miſtreſs, nor ſo much as your Bcttle-companion 
know any thing of the matter, but when the 
Writing fit is upon you, do it with as much 
prudent circumf{pection , as diſcreet Thievs 
when they are going to commit Burglary. 
Otherwiſe you muſt lic under the ſcandal 

being thought a diſaffected man to Cook and 
Littleton, and if that ſhou'd arrive to my Lo 
Chief Juſtices ears, good night to your praQtice- 
This is all that I haveat preſent to ſay upon this 


head, who am Tour moſt bumble, &C 
_ L:£Þ 


_ 
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From a Vintner in the City, toa young 


Vintner in Copernt-Garden, 


By NM ff. F, 7, AI. 


Conſi2 John, 


KJ 7 Ou have done two very adventurous 


things of late. You have taken a new 
Rouſe, and a new Wite, and all in the compaſs 
of a week: not having the fear of ſome late 
Ads of Parliament before your eyes, which 
have made Houſe-keeping ſo very chargeable. 
After this convincing proof of your boldneſs, 
ſhou'd you take a Lion by the Whiskers, it 
wou'd not ſurprize me. For, Coulin, to deal 
plainly with you, you have ſet up in a very pe- 
rYous time, when tis fall of the Leaf with poor 
Tradeſmen all the year round. The Taxes 
run kigh, but never was there ſuch an ebb of 
Money ſince the Creation. Drunkenneſs, the 
ord be praiſed, notwithſtanding all that the 
Bew 
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new Reformers have done to it, ſtill makes 
ſhift tro maintain its ground : If it leaves one 
liquor, it takes up with another, like the 

which, what it loſes in one place, gains ſome. 


where elſe. All the Nation, togive them their | 


due, wou'd be drunk if they coud, to forget 
their ſorrows; but alas, not one quarter of the 
Nation can afford to be at the expence of it, 
The ſituation of things being thus at this pre- 
ſent writing, you ought to manage your ſelf 
with more than ordinary diſcretion, if you in- 


tend to make a figure in this tranfitory | 


world. 
In the firſt place, lay it down for a fundamental 
rule, never to truſt, or at leaſt as ſeldom as 


you can. But when you commit that folly, 


let it not be with men, who are pro- 
tected by their dignity or characer , or 
( what will not be unfeaſonable advice. 
"TOE © ©” ; Yer WE TAY ACZ vith the 
Wits, who are prote&ed from paying by their 
poverty. The leſs Faith you have for other 
people, the more Charicy you ſhew for yow 
ſelf ; for let the P—ſqns ſay what they 
I will, never knew man of 2ny profeſſion 
juſtified by Faitk. Aziher than venture that, 
cheat as much as you can, I meanini 
lawfu! way, and when you have got an Eſtate 
then *tis rime enough to think of compound 
ing your finz with Heaven by building of a8 


Hoſpt 


—_— 
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{;ofpital, according, to the laudable and ancient 
practice of the City. If you have a mind to be 
{av'd by your Faith take my advice, do it by 
wholeſale, but never by fmall parcels. 
In the mean time get Money and pros 
mote Trade , for that (as a wiſe Alder. 
man long ago obſerv'd ) is the Law and the 
Prophets. 

Secondly, conſider, that the Trade of a Vint- 
ner is a perfe& myſtery, (for that 1s the term 
the Law beſtows upon it, now as all myſteries 
in the world are wholly ſupported by hard and 
unintelligible terms, ſo you mult take care to 
chriſten your Wines by ſome hard Names, the 
farther fetcht ſo much the better, and this po- 
licy will ſerve to recommend the moſt execrable 
Stumm mn all your Cellar. A plaufible name to 
an indifferent Wine, 1s what a gaudy title is to 


a Fop, or fine Cloaths to.a Woman, it helps to 
conceal the defects 1t has,and beſpeaks the world 


in its favour. Men naturally loyeto be cheated, 
particularly thofe of our own Nation, for the 
honour of old England be it ſpoken, and pro- 
vided the impoſition is not too barcefac'd, will 
meet you half way with all their khcarts. I 
cou'd name feveral of our brethren to you, 
who now ſtand fair to fit in the Chair of Jufiice, 


* and fleep in their Golden Chains at Church, 


that had been forc'd to knock off long ago, if 
it had not bcen for this artifice, It has fav a ine 
| Su 
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Sun from being eclipſed, the Crown from be. 
ing 4bdicated, the Roſe from Decaying, the 
Fountain from being drawn dry, and both the 
Devils from being confined to utter dark. 
nels. If your own invention is ſo har. 
ren, that it wants to b2 affifted, or you 
have not Geography enough to chriſten your 
Wines your ſelf, i adviſe von to buy a Mapof 


Spain, Portugal, France, and Italy, and there | 


you will find names of -places, fit for 
your purpoſe, and the more uncommon t 

are, they'll be the more taking. Neither 1s 
this piece of policy only practiced in our, but 
in moſt other 7rades. A Bookſeller to help the 


{2ie of a dull Pamphlet, will fpruce it up witha. 


moſt glorious Title, and tell yon the Editions 
almoſt fold off, when he has frve hundred lying 
dead upon his Bands. A Perfamer will pretend 
that his Eſſences came from Montpellier, or He 
rence, tho he made them at home. The Glover 
talks of Cordova, and the Mercer of Naples, till 
their Lungs are foundered, when both their 
Commodities were of London extration. And 
what harm is there in all this? If the people can- 


nat be pleafed otherwiſe, we muſt in our ownf 


deferce att as the Nonconformiſt Divines do, and 
humonr th:m in their folly. $7 populus vnlt des 
ci24, d<cipietrr, wasthe ſaying of a Churchman, 
who underiiood the World ſo well, that ' he 
wouwd have made an admirable Vintner, had be 
£63008)t it worth his while, Thirdly, 
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Thirdly, don't forget to commend your Wine, 
for thoſe very qualities, that your cuſtomers find 
fault with it, like the Poets of the Town, who 
always juſtify thoſe paſſages in their Plays, for 
which the Criticks condemn them. For exam- 
ple ; if they ſay tis ſowr or harſh; why, Gen- 
tlemen *tis the nature of true trench Wine to 
be io; if they tell you 'tis ſmall, you muſt reply 


| that it has a concealed body; and if they quarrel 


with it for being heavy and ſtrong, you may ſtop 
their mouths, by ſaying 'tis ſo much the fitter 
for ourClimate,and that aFrieze Coat 1s not falſe 
Latin in Exgland,whatever it may be in a warmer 
Country. At other times it will not be amiſs 
to ſhift your Sails, and uſe another Condu@. 
As for inſtance, A company of well-dreft Gen» 
tlemen come to your Houſe, and 1n reſpet to 
their quality 2nd gaudy outfides, you draw'em 
the beſt Wine in your Vaults. Pſhaw, ſays one, 
what the Devil have you brought us here? 
damn it, cries another, this ſtuff 1s not fit to be 
ſerved at a Porter's Burial. Then you may ha- 
rangue them to the following Tune. Why Gen- 
tlemen,thisWine.an't pleaſe you. tho it diſpleaſes 
you fo much, has the good fortune to belik'd by 


other Palates. There's Sir John Squander, and 


my Lord Topewe!l, and twenty more I conld 
mention, Senators. and men of underſtanding, 
that drink their Gallons of it every night : 
But to ſay the truth, *tis not, between friends, 

rue 


parcel of it came over tother day - it only 
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true Orthodox. I find your Palats are ey, 
ordinary, ſo 1 will go down my ſelf, and bring 
you the Flower of Exrope, tho I fayit. A ſmyj 


grows inone Vineyard belonging to the 
a plague on *em I have forgot the place, the | 
greateſt part was bought forthe Kings ule, againk 
a- pablick entertainment, and the Merchant 
befriended me with the reſt. But for Godfake 
Gentlemen ſpeak not a word of this, to any of 
my Cuſtomers, you ſhall have ofit tor your 
own Company as long as it laſts, but if ever this | 
ſhould be known to myLord,and Sr Jobz,and the 
W— Country Parlia—-nt men,that come to my 
Houſe, Iam undon for ever,thereforel hope youll 
be ſecret. Then fly down ſtairslike Lightning; 
bringup a Flask of the worſt VVine you hare, 
take off the Oyl nicely, and preſent the Gl 
to one of theſe judicious Gentlemen. Now ob 
ſerve how the Scene is alter'd. A plague ont, 
why this will do, ſays the firſt. Do? crysthe 
ſecond, fpirting it critically upon the floor, thi 
1s fit for Angels, and not poor finful Mortak 
Why. Jack, ſays the third, this 1s exactly the 
ſame Wine you and I uſed to make merry with 
on the other ſide the Alpes, An't pleaſe the 
Lord, cries the fourth, 111 get my full doſe ont 
to night. Maſter, we are oblig'd to you. Her 
Drawer, bring me up a Napkin 5 and then 
good Supper is beſpoke, and drunkenneſs _ 
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x A certain Brother of the Quill, that does not 


live full a kundred miles from the Exchange, has 
got a brave Eſtate by this very trick, therefore 
ſee you put it in practice. There are a thouſand 
other ſtratagemsto be uſed in our profeſſion, but 
ſhould 1 pretend to recount bnt halfof them 
here, I ſhould make this more tedious than 
a Paſtoral Letter. A little time and expe- 
rience will ſoon bring you acquainted with 
them. 

[ have nothing now left upon my hands to 
do, but to anſwer the Scruples you propofed 
to me in your laſt 3 which I will diſpatch with 
all the brevity I am maſter of. You deſire to 
know whether a Vintner may take advantage 
of people when they are 1n their Cups, and 
reckon more than they have had. To which I 
anſwer in the affirmative, that you may, pro. 
vided it be done inthe way of Trade, and not 
for any ſiniſter end, This caſe has been fo 2d- 
judg'd many years ago in Vintner's Hall, and 
you may depend upont. Don't you ſee how 
in all other Trades they never ſcrupleto make a 
penny of a Cuſtomer's ignorance, ( elſe how 
could the Bookſeller in Pa;!'s Church-yard, have 
palm'd Ogilby's Fables with Cuts, upon a Coun: 
try Wench for a Common-prayer Book, and 
told her that /#/op with his Beaſts about him, 
was Adam in Paradice) and is not drunkenneſs, 
while it continues upon 3 man, a ſtate of igno- 
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rance 3 Beſides, is it not a fin, 'a heinous fin 
and ought not we that are in fome meaſure ac. 
ceſlory to it, to mortify and punilh it, and dog 
any thing more diſturb the Conſcience of an 

;/þ-man, than ro make his pocket %do pen. 


nance ? After all, if the fraud is diſcover 6 (and | 


*tis ten to one whether 1t be or no} the Maſter 
of the Houſe 1s not at all affeted by it. A 
Vintner, like the King, can do no wrong. The 
Bar indeed may miſtake, the Drawers may be 
Sons of Whores, and miſ-reckon, but a Maſter 
is not to be damn'd for the tranſgreſſions of his 
Servants Even General Councils with the Pope 
at the head of them are not infallivle. 77umanum 
eſt errare, the poor woman at the- Bar is but juſt 


come out of the Country, or the noiſe of the | 
Bell, or the hurry of bufineſs diftrated her. | 


Gentlemen, to make you amends I'll call for 
my Quart: I'd not do an ill thing for the Uni. 
verſe ; and thus the Farce concludes. 

In the next place you would know how you 
ought to govern your ſelf in relation to lewd 


Women that Gentlemen bring to your Houſe 


to which I reply 3 That as Men that have Wive 
are commanded to live asif they had none, fo 
in this wicked Town, a Vintner that has Eys 
muſt behave himſelf as if he had them not, and 
ſometimestoo he muſt have no Fars, otherwik 
damn'd Rogue, and Cuckoldly Villain would make 


bat i!1 mafic in them. So long as all this _ 
of 
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1? | or the promoting of Trade, for my part think 
ace | here's nogreat fin in it; this I am ſure of, that 
% | if jt were not for this practice, our Neighbours 
an | ;he Apothecaries and Chirurgeons would fairly 
- | {tarvez and you know we ſhou'd love our 
nd | Neighbours as our felves. The worſt effe& it 
ſter | produces, is in reſpect to our Wives and 
A i2aughters 3 it ſets their mouths a watering, and 
The | ,fren makes them wiſh to be in theHarlot's'place: 
' be | 5 once knew a Vintners big-bellied Wife, that 
T | javing taken notice of a painful Whore, who 
f his by the ſweat of her Brows, had earn'd fifteen 
'OR | rints of White-wine one night with fifteen ſex 
mm | veral Men, went ul from the Bar, and nothing 
jaſt | ould ſerve her turn, but ſhe muſt be deliver'd 
£ the] in the very Chair that had affiſted ſo much 
her. | Fornication. But youll ſay 'tis againſt your 
| for | Conſcience. Coufin John, you are a young 
Um-| beginner in the world, therefore follow my 
direction, and clap a muzzle upon your Con- 
' Jo] icience. When you have got twenty thouſand 
pound in your pocket, you may take off the 
ouſe 3] Muzzle, if you think fit, and leave it to itſelf. 
Nivs| Then you may ſhut up your doors at nine, look 
e, lo] :5 diſcreetly as the graveſt. Hypocrite in the 
s Eye] City, forbid ſinging of Catches in your houſe, 
t, and celiver a Gill of Wine through the little Wicket 
xrwi| only on the Lord's Day, call the Sznday the 
| make} Sabbath, ſtrut to the Pariſh Church at the head 
(erv5] of half a dozen notched Drawers lugging a Ge- 
for P nevus 
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eva Bible between them, and take the Sermon 
in Short-hand, as many of your Predeceflors | 
when they thought they were wealthy enough | 

to deſerve damnation, have done before For. | | 
This is all, from 


Tour affeftionate HK, inſman, 


\T; 
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LETTER XII. | 


. To my Lady---- that marry'd anold &- 
crepit Widower. 
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 Madem, 


LY: have nfed yourſelf with greater erv- 
elty than the moſt barbarous Tyrant 
, durſt Land done, had it been your ill for 
_ to come: within his power. Algiers ſelf # 
flicts no fuch puniſhment upon its ” vileſt Shaves 
as you have voluntarily and freely impoſed op- 


- on youtſelf. Mezenjias, ſoexecrable in _ 
| of 
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for tying the living to the dead, reſerved this * 
ichumane uſage only for his Enemies: : As bruthb © 
as he was, he never dreamt of uſing his friends 
in that manner, much lefs himſelf. Yet you, 

Madam, have thovght fit ro prattiſe jt: upon 
one, who to iny knowledge deſerved a better 
:reatment at your hands. 


All the Town was melancholy upon the news, | 


but eſpecially thoſe who are i the Intereſts of 
Beauty, lamented as heartily, as ſome pious. 
people do when they hear of a Chriſtian Town 
fallen into the hands of the Infidels. And that 
we fear is your c:{c, for if a man has no othetiy, 
way of ſhewing his Faith but by his Works, 'tis: 
concluded by all fides that your lot 1s fallen os 3 


on a perſon who is asnearly telated to an Inft-= Ex 


del, as an Informer 15 to a Villain. 


I have lately read over fome of the old Mar-.. : 28 


tyrologies , where innumerable inſtances are to - 
be found of perſons of both Sexes, who! in - 
a fit of devotion practiſed ftrange auſterities : z? 
but none of them come up to you, even of ©. 
thoſe, who. for the ſingular mortification they = 


enjoyn'd themſelves, have been advancd to © 


the C:lendar by Holy Church. 


We meet with frequent inſtances of young ' 


Virgins that have leapt into the flames to make 
profeſſion of their belief, and courted death in 
its moſt terrible mein, as eagerly as other Wo- 


men do a Coronet and a Title. Some have at=- .. 
P 2 tended = 


he: 
- 
= 


% 
«> 
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tended the fick in Hoſpitals, and inthe midſt of 


affluence and plenty, have deny'd themſelves, | 


the conveniences of life, and mortify'd in Sack. 
cloth. . Some after the Prieſt has done his office, 
have refus'd to receive the law'ul tribute of Ma. 
trimony, and (ome have obligd themſelves toa 
perperual (ilence, whick is certainly ſelf-denial 
enough in a Woman. Others have injur'd their 
own Beauty to preſerve themſelves from the 


Conrtſhip of their Lovers, or from the luſt of 
Tyrants. But, alas, what proportion does this | 


bear to what you have done ? Death puts a 
period to Ill our miſeries ; but you have given 
a greater proof of your conſtancy, by reſolving 
to live. You have confin'd your ſelf to a walk- 
ing Infirmary, and nothing but providence can 


give you a diſcharge. You have facrific'd your 


youth and beauty, to one that can enjoy net 
ther , nor will ſuffer others to do it tor hin, : 
like the modern Library-keeper of St. Jamers,' 
he will neither peruſe your Manuſcript, the 
fairc{tin the world, nor lend it to others who: 
can make a better uſe of jt. In ſhort, there" 
never a Choſtin Glanville or Aubry, if he met) 
him a Church-yard , but wond take him for 
his Brother Spe&tre. You, and YOUr Husband 
between you, really undergo two of the fee 
reſt puniſhn'«vts v hich antiquity believ'd to be 
1n Hell He. hte / aztalus, ſees the Fruit ever 
la{tingly betore him, which he 1s not in 4 (| 

pacit! 
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pacity of taſting. You, like \;ſiphus, take an 
infinite deal of pains to no purpoſe, to roll a 
Stone every night, which is no ſooner xp, but 
it falls down of itſelf, and will do fo to theend 
of the Chapter. 

Tho I need not exaggerate your own tor- 
ments to you, who are fo well acquainted with 
em,yetas aDivineſometimes explains the effets 
of Drunkenneſs to his Pariſh that know them 
as well as himfelf, give me leave to lay down 
part of the perſecntion you undergo before your 
Eyes, that through you the world may know 
what you endure. 

The night approaches, but the night which 
bounutully rewards the pains of other Lovers,, 
proves but the beginning of your miſery. Even 
the Bed, where all the marry'd world beſides find 
happineſs, or at leaſt a relixation from their 
pan. 1s the Scene where you ſuffer moſt em- 
phatically. That old fojemn piece of antiqui- 
cy, call d your Husband, leads you to this place 
of real Martyrdom, but no ex<cution, with his 
ncad muftt'd up in an infinity of Caps, and his 
Lungs, left Muſick ſhould be wanting to the 
entertainment , are ſure to ſerenade you all . 
night long. Thus he diſturbs your repoſe, but 
has n>thing about him to reward you for keep- 
inz you awake. It he has got his Cargo of 
me in his guts, , he ſnorcs by your fide as 
acartily, as Garagantue and the Monks in 


Rabclais 


Tron, 
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Rabcelajs do after they have rockea themſelves 
aſl:cp, with ſinging the penitential Pſalms. But 
if in ſpite of impotence and age, he pretends to 
diſturb you winh his vigour, his ſhot ſcarce 
reaches the Walls of the Fortreſs. Thus your 
fate is juſt the reverſe of Sexzeles 3 ſhe generouſly 
expir'd in the arms of the Thunderer, whereas 
vour:umbler chills you with his warmeſt em- 


. braces; his very flames gives you an Ague fit, 


and hke the weather we have had of late, his 
Summer has a ſpice of Winter in-it. The mif. 
chief on't 1s, that every day will leave him a 
worſe prattitioner than other, and time, which 
uſes to fotten other hardſhips, will. daily make 


|. -yours more inſ{upportable. | 
z-* What is it then that cou'd induce your Lady. 
- ſhip to-pitch upon ſo rigorous a penrfance, 


which your very Enemies, (were it poſlible for 


you to have any) wou'd never have impos'd 
-=-upon you ? Since your Body can be no gainer 
, = by this wicked match, one would imagin you 
-Qid it for the benefit of your Soul ; but Religion 
=Produces no ſuch miracles in thisage, whatever 
= It has done formerly. 'Tis enough now if peo- 
ple ſtick to it while they get by the bargainz 


for few, very few, even of thoſe that wear her 


Tloath and eat her Bread, will be loſers for 


her. 


Tis, in ſhor:, the defire of unrighteous 
Mammcn that has drawn. this ſervitude upon 
y au, 


—  ——— 
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you, You took this nauſeous Pill only for the 
ſake of the gilding. That pale-fac'd mettal, ta - 
purchaſe which our Merchants ranſack every 
corner of the world, make you take up with this 
leaky batter 'd Veſſel; but with this difference, 
that whereas they are at hberty to ſhift their 
Climate as they ſee fit, you have confin d your: 
ſelf to the Latutude of 70, and have ſettled in 
a Country, which 1s eternally coverd with 
Snow, and affords no proſpet of a Spring. 
All that your humble Servants can do, is to 
wiſh that your Tyrants Reign may be- byt of 


ſhort continuance,, which 1s the daily prayer - © | 


of —_ | 


Lyſander: | 


G—_ 


LETTER XIV. | 

June 2.924 | 
To Mr P— 
| :  Z-- Tucundifſume Willielme 


 - Ni te plus ocalis meis amarem. 


. 


F I did nat love you better than our 'Statef. 
men doa new Plot, a Fop a new Faſhion, : 
... and the Wou'd- be-wits at Wills do a new Cri- : 
= - ticiſm, 1 wou'd never leave a parcel of honeſt 

I* =-- fellows that are now duſting | it about, to retire 


--£0 acorner by my {f, and ſend you the tran 

2 aCtions of Hartfordſhire. 

= So much by way of Preface, without whiqu* 
even a Letter to a Friend now adays , not ta 
mention thoſe unwiel.'y things call'd Epiſtles 
iDedicatory , is thought as naked, as an Arch-" 


:deacon's Hat would be thought by the Country” 
- People, withont a Roſe in't. 
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{ have now paſs'd jalt two tedious months 
in the Country, and cannot forbear now and. 


then to cry out, with a little alteration from” 
the words of our beloved Horace, | 


O urbs quando ego te aſpiciam, quandogue licebit 
Phyllide nunc pulchra, nmnc Bacchi divite ſucco 
Ducere ſollicite jucunda oblivia vite ! 


The effes of this carſed War appear no where 


| ſo lamentably as they do in theſe parts of the 


ia 
tles- 
che 


| world. In Loxdon you only find it in your: 


Gazettes and News papers. You have the Play--,” 
houſe to divert you, and the Taverns are as.” 
much crowded as ever. Here we have coms. :: 
pany indeed, and drink; but when we confider _- 
how much the latter is degenerated from whar 
it was in the time of Peace, . it palls oar mirth,* : + 
and we are as heavy-hearted as the Jews of old; * 
were at the ſight of their Second Temple. . 
The Wine, in thoſe few places where we *... 
find it, is fo intolerably bad, that tho 'tis good *; 
for nothing elſe, *tis a better argument for So-. 
briezy, than what all the Volumes of Morality © =. 
cal> afford. My Companion, Fack Freeman, © 
who you know 1s a Libertine in his nature, ſays _ 
it ought to be employ'd only in ſacred uſes, for -. **: 


- y by. ro 
try *| Whatever preparation it deſc; ves before-hand, [** 


4 


"5 £ 
. 


1 


It never fails of giving 2 mana weeks repentance - 
afterwards. The Ducc t:ke m2, it in ſomes of - 
7 - 


| 
| 
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my ſailen moments [ don t envy a London Fly \ 
I don't mean an inhabitant of Smithfield or Wep. 
ping, but one that tipples in a creditable Tz. . 
vern ſomewhere about the E xchange or Temple f 
bar. Where this ſorry {tuft 1s not to be had, 
we are forc'd in our own defence to take uy ' 
with Punch ; but the ingredients are as long a 
ſummoning, as a Captain woud be recruiting 
his Regiment. In my conſcience the King might 
0ner-get a Convocation of honeſt diſ-intereſt. * 
ed Church-men together. We muſt ſend toa. 
Market-Town five mile off for Sugar and Nu: 
meg, and five mile beyon4 that for rotten Le-| 
mons. Water ufelf is not to be had without 
travelling a league for't, and an unfandifyd 
Kettle ſupplies the place of a Bowl. Then when 
we have mix'd- all theſe noble ingredieats; 
which, generally ſpeaking, are as bad as thoſe 
the Witches in Mackbeth jumble in the Caldron 


i — 


together to make a Charm, we fall too content- 
edly, and ſport off. an afternoon. *Fis true, | 
our he2ds ſuffer tor't next morning, but what's} 
that-to-an o'd Soldier? We air our ſelves next| 
morning on the Common, and the fin and. g90' 
pain are forgotten together. ks” 
At other times we do pennance in ſtall 
March-beer, which fills and clogs, but never 1 
ſpires. !f it gives any mirth, ris fickly and faint”: 
like the light one receives from burnt Brandy |. 
and our {miles like thoſe of the moody Almas | 
er 12 the Play, arc hardly to be diſtioguiſhy | 
TO | 


! 


| 
| 
| 
| 


] 
des _ cad 
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i) Tom a frown. This courſe of lite we led tilt © 
ap our ſtock was all exbauſted at home, andthen 
Ta. - twas with us in the caſe of. drink, what it was 
ple \ formerly between Mahomet and the Mountain 
1ad, upon another occaſion. If the drink wort 
up, come to us,We muſt een goto the drink,and that 
ga We doavith a witneſsz for we make longer pil- 
ting | grimages tO a Tub of Ale, than a Jeſuit would 
ipht undergo to make a Royal Convert. Our di 
reſt. * rector in theſe matters 15 an honeſt Parfon of the 
toz. neighbourbood, one that has made a ſhift to get 
Nutz. a r:d Noſe and a double Chinin the ſervice - of 
L&| the Church, tho he has but thirty ponnd ayear, 
hout} and to keep his Palate orthodox, and till if 
afy'd} tune, he carries the tip of a dry d Neat's tongue. 
when always in his pocket. He has ſome acquaintance 
eats; with Books and Critical Learning, and-pretends 
thoſe) 10 have diſcover a falſe reading in Minutius +** * 
1dron| Felix, which has hitherto eſcapt all the Gerwen 
Yene-| Commentators. "Tis that tamous: paſſage nor 
true, | 724gn4 loquimur ſed vivimus. Helſays and proves 
#| It by the context, that it ought to be bibirms, | 
xt| 2nd has brought us all to be of his opinion. -In 
Fj ſhort, you may, talk- of your Secretatzies of 
| State and Miniſters as long a; you pleaſe, 
q but he's a perſon of the moſt univerſal intelli- 
in} Zence ] had ever the honour to be acquainted 
int'- With. No ſooner does one Tab decline , but 
randy he has his Emiſlaries to tell him when another 
Alwes | * it to bleed; and thus ten mile round him. 
iſh Then 
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Then we Saddle our Horſes, and make as much * 
haſte to examine the Veſle}, as a Meſſenger ; 
does to ſeize a Delinquent come from France, © 
Having tLas tird you with our drinking , | 
you expeda, 1 ſuppoſe, to have an account of 
our Women. I was five days in this Family, | 
before I faw one female face. - Whatever the 
matter is, they are as ſhy of being ſeen by a 
Londoner, 2s a Dutch Trooper, the modeſteſ} 
animal in the Univerſe, is of meeting a French 
Dragooner in #1az:/:rs. But t other morning, 
as I walk'd in the Garden, I heard a ſqueaking | 
Treble murder a Play houſe tnne, at leaſta 
old as herſclf; however it was new heres - and] 
preſently after, a thing in. a Commode look'd 
out of the Window , but as merrily. as Kiny 
Charles the Second peeps out of the Royal Oat 
in a Country Sign, The Covernef of the Callie) 
at laſt belicy'd we were no Monſters, and - 
ſolved to give us the honour of her Company: l 
never faw ſo diminutive a Cre«ture in my days} 
when {be came into the Dining-room betweel 
her twoſtrappingDaughters, that were at leaſts 
Foot high, ſhe look'd, methinks, like a pair 
Snuffers between two Monument Candleſticks 
Aﬀter the firſt ſalutation was ove;, ſhe coll 
plain'd of the Taxes, and the fins of the age, 
that occaſion'd them; bur for all her Sandith 
the old Gentlewoman thought it no 
it ſees, to paint 3 which ſhe Na | 


[ak 


ak 
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f | 
= laid on as thick as an Anthor does flattery 
ger 'in a Dedication. The Fucus had be. 
*  .ſtowd ſome red upon her Checks, by 
s, of | the ſame token tt made them guilty of a 

piece of falſe Chronolovy. It made a refem- 


uly, : | | 
or as. ve 
ya 10 P g upon fome 


of VarelſPs pieces, whicre you fee Winter 

- and Summer flowers, that never grow toge- 
ning, ther, joyn'd in one Picture. But for all that, 
king | EWas A VETY godly diſcreet old Lady, She ask'd 
ny ' us a thouſand queſtions 2buut the Funds, and 
the Lotteries, and whether ſhe might diſpoſe 
her Money ſafely to rhe Government? No doubt 
King ont, Madam, The Confederates and we are a 
Wo hundred thouſand ſtrong in Harders. Befides, 
| Ruſſel has play'd the Devil with them at Sea, 

Ie The Meſhieurs one of theſe days will come up- 
on their knees to ſupplicate tor a Peace. And 


day ſo we parted for that time. 
weed A few days after, this old Lady deſfird 


leaſt6 Jack Freman and me to bear her and her daugh- 
3-Day aWedding in the neighbouring 
"Ri Village. At the very mention of a Wedding 
- cn” rejoyced as much as the people in Cornwalt 
a 0 00 the Farmer's Houſe, whoſe heir appa- 
fg T<Bt was to be matrimonially bound to his good 

14, behaviour. The Bride wasa fat frefh coloured 
13id wench, well built and ruddy, and a great pains- 
o* taker 
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taker (to uſe Harry Higder's word) I dare wat: 
rant for her. The Husband Elect look'd ſome. * 
what grum upon the matter, as knowing hoy / 
much buſineſs he had upon his hands. To he | 
ſhort, we ſaw 'em conducted to the Enchanteg 
Caſgje, where the facred Magician perfornyd 
his office; when he came to the terrible words ' 
you wot of, the Bridegroom look'd as pale as 4 
Parſon that preaches a ſtoln Sermon at a Viſta. 
tion 3 and the Bride, after the laudable cuſtom 
of her Sex,dropt a few precious tears,ani wipd 
them off with her handkerchicf.From thence we / 
came back to the old place of Rendezvoy 
where on? wou'd have thought the whole 
Country was afiembled to behold the Cere- 
mony 3 but *tis an old commendable cuſtom'd 
your mothers all Ezgland over to bring their; 
ughters to ſuch a ſight, to prepare them for 
what they muſt undergo another day 3 as yolt | 
Keepers call in their young Dogs at the plucking | 
down of aStag,to enter them.AllDinner time the | 
Bridegroom and Bride ogled one another like | 
Adam 2nd Eve in an old Bible-Cut. When | 
that was over, we remov'd into the yard, where 
we ſhakd our heels in Freſeo, and towards the 
cloſe of the afternoon were interrupted by 1 
parcel of Country fellows, with a Fiddle at the 
head of then, who gave ns a ſpice of their abil 
ties under an Elm-tree. V\ hen | firſt ſaw the 


move, they gave me an image of [ ncretim's 
Atoms | 


—_ 
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| Atoms, and how they jumbled and interfered 


in the Vacuum. I con'd not forbear to make 


another reflexion upon it, which ſhows upon 


what chimerical grounds people build their ſa- 
tifation. Theſe fellows by the pure inſtin& of 
Nature, did what Mr Dogget has learnt to do 
with pains and long imitation. Yet Mr Dogget 
pleaſes, and we ſhou'd hiſs theſe off the Stage 
for Scoundrels and Blockheads. 

A little before Supper we had a ceſſation of 
Fiddles,and our old Lady, whoſe Piety and Priftc 
made her equally troubleſome to herſelf and alt 
the world beſides began the diſcourſe with com- 
plaining of the ſtrange debaucheries of the men, 
and to ſhew her wondertfal charity was pleagd 
to affirm, that not one man in five handred 
that had been bred at Loxdox, but bad paſs'd 
theChirurgeons hands two or three times before 
the day of Marriage. Well, the Lordbe praiſed, 
lays a Gentlewoman newly marry'd that fat 
next her, | have no reaſon to complain ot my 
Hasband, he is no drankard, make me thankful 


| fort, nor given to lewd Company, and what 


tew of my neighbours can ſay, Iam ſure he ne- 
ver knew any Woman before my ſelf. Snre 


on ; & Cries Jack Freeman. riling upand bowing ro 


her. For Heaven's fake, Madam.how was it poſli- 
ble 2 For Moſes, Mad:m— Pugh ! Says ſhe, what 
doye tell me of Moſcs With ſabmiſlion;Ma- 


dam, Moſes was an honeſt Gentleman, and tho” 


he 


! 


— 
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he has ſet down certain marks by which a Man 
may know whether his Wife comes a Maid to 
him-——Lord what ſtuff is here— Yet he no 
where inſtrufts the Women to know whether 
the Men have been treſpaſſiing before —No 
matter for that D1d you believe him then 


upon his own | 
ther I did or no Or did yon diſcover him 
to be a Virgin, as we do a raw undiſciplind 
© Souldier — Row 1s that —— Why, Madam, 
by the awkward handling of his Arms , and 
making bis attacks irregularly. With that all 
the men fell a laughing, and the women blaſht 
behind their Fans. But this was not enough for 
Fack Freeman, for with an aſſurance equal to 
that of a thorough-pac'd Evidence, tho he ne- 
ver ſaw this womans AHusband in his life before, 
yet, as if he had been one of his old intimate ac- 
quaintance, he thus went on—Indeed Madam 
I can't tell what ſtories Mr N— might tell you 
of his own Virtue, and all that, but I knew hin 
perfectly well at the Univerſity. He and], 
Madam, were of the ſame College ; I believe 
we have drank this room full of Bottled Ale to- 


on 


$3 —gether, _and-we-took-him for- no- Saint there. | 


There went a ſcurvy report of him, but I wont | 
juſtifie it, becauſe Fame's a common Harlot, and 
a Lyar ab initio. Bntthe report, was | remell | 
ber, that he was very great with his Bed-maker: ' 


No tawdry young Creature, I muſt do bu | 
tnat | 


{ 
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but a juſtice grave ſtayed diſcreet perſon.A Ve- 


nerable old Matron upon my word, and fit to © 


have made a Wife for Burgerſdiciusxf ever you 


heard of him. She wore about her a girdle, 


ſome threeſcore and ten Keys, which when ſhe 
walked made as delicious Mntic as a Garriers 
Bells. And Madam we had a | radition amongſt 


us, that he ſeduced this antient Perſon with 
Nine-pence; in hard mony, and-a pair of blue 
worſted Stackins, but Ged forbid, that Iſhould 
affirm this, yet for all I know, 1t may be true. 
For, Madam, all fleſh is frail. Upon this the 
Company laughed as heartily as before; the 
poor Gentlewoman looked blank 1n the month, 
but Supper came very tcaſonably to her relief: 
Soto eating we fell, then the fiddles ſtruck up 
ani] we danced tillten. Ar which time the old 
people , taking the Bride's cal- into their 
pious conſideration, whoſe concupiſcence had 
ſtood upon tip-toes ever ſince the Parſon had 
put her into the Church. pound, took hex up 
ſtairs, and as Mir. Otway ſays , diſhed her 
neatly in bed. What happend afterwards you 
may eaſily gueſs. 


Tis a fign you don't know when you are _ 
—well, oiherwile you wou'd not long ſo turionlly 


to be here only upon the ſcore of the Country 
Nymphs, as you call them for I dare engage 
you'd ſoon wiſk yourſelf at home again. A raw 


Wench here in the Country, not to recount to. 


Q you 


—_— —— 
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youa thouſand other umpertinences, before you 
can bring her to bear, will put you to the De. 
vil and all of expence in perjury. All which is 
favd in London. The Women there arebetter 
bred than to ask 1t of you, or elſe know the 
world too well to depend upon't. Froduce 
but the half piece, and they troubletheir heads 
no farther about you. But here you muſt run |! 
through as ſtrit a {crutiny, as if you were to 
take a poſt of the greateſt truſt in the Govern- 
ment—a&arnd my Dear will you be everlaſtingly 
true to me—No doubt on't Chi)d—— But when 
yon've ſerv'd your turn you'll leave me for 
ſome body elfe-— ?ui indeed I wor't It - 
wou'd break -my heart if you ſhou'd-—— Never * 
fear it —— Swear then, my Dear—- Why theres. 
no occaſion —— But you ſtall ſwear, dear Rogue, 
now your rivney bids you, or—- So then you 
are oblig d to part with as many Oaths in a mo- 
ment, 25 wou'd handſomely maintain: one of | 
the Kings Majeſtys Garriſons for a twelve | , 
month. Nozy this is very hard upon the Sub- | , 
jet, eſpectilliy the tender-conſcienc'd. Nay, | 
to give +1 che lait proof of their ill breeding, | 
1 the ciitc2] minute of joy, when they ought 


— a _ _ — -— — we —_ 


— Þ: - 


—— 


ro DE—an rt 
even then, when they ſhou d be wrapt up in holy ' x 
filence, they'll ask you a thouſand fooliſh queſtt- | y 
ons, as #14} a propor, as if one ſhou'd interrupt 2 | tc 
Popiſh Prieſt at the Elevation,and ask him what ; ; 

| | 70 


| 
| 


__ iii. 


$ 
y 
C 
C 


7 
H 


iy | 


ue, \ 


10g, | 
1ght 


holy * 
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| declaiming againſt {ſury. 


_ while by yourſelf-——Here we have ſcor'd you 
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a clock it is.. You complain that the Damoſels 
with you dreſs oo fine, and that a pretty wo- 
man, ſet out ia al cae advantages of art, is too 
Inſcions 2 diſh to feed upon, and as bad as Sack 
and Suzar. j can a fer for no body's palat 
but my own : and cannot heip ſaying with the 
fa: Knighe in Harry the Fourth. If Sack and Su- 
garts a fir, the Lord have me: cy on the wicked. 
Darinz my ſtay in theſe parts, I have recon- 
citd my i-i* ro all the ſports of tke Country,but 
Fox-huntinz. They have got me our twice 
upon that a-connt, bit if ever they get me 
again, Ill gr-e them icave to hang me. For 
my part, I bei2eve ſore: i/.iclt firſt invented it, 
becauſe it requires fi much implicit Faith, and 
the drudgery 3s io ſtupid. A man muſt ven- 
ture his neck tor a t:::1ng he never ' {ees, and 
when he has got ir. 't:s not worth his while. 
And this doQrinc i 4mly preach to the Gentle- 
men, but they mind me no more than the Bank- 
ers 1h Uumbardſtree: 41d thc z<alons David Jones 


_——— 


Thus [ have plagu'd you with a tedions long 
Letter, which i have not patience enongh 10 
look over again, and going to make excuſes 
mterropred by the following Com- 
What a p'ague are you doing all this 


5 
pliments—.. 


ten Glaſſes — Come, or we thall lay a heavier fine 
upon you— I hus 1 am forc*d to conclude with 
lubſcribing my (elf, Tour Humble Servant. 
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LETTER XV. 


To Sir John * * * 


From the Crows, 


E areat the Tavern, and have your ak 


under our preſent conſideration. *Ti/ 
concluded on all hands that you can neither] 


{ 


| 


' 


jaſtifie your preſent way of living to yourſell| 
nor-Fet-to-the publick, - which ought to-be of 
ſome regard with all Jovers of their Country.! 
You are got into the modern foppery of Keeping, 
and behold what are the ſentiments of rhis ho- | 
nourable board abour it. 

Mr .. . . who you know is a Poet, deliver : 
himſelf in the lagguage of his Profeſſion. He. 


_ 


thought to the contrary, a Miſs was as mud, 
inferiour to a Wie, as the Pindaric Muſe is to the [ 
Epic ; that one is a Whore without Stay6,, 
whereas the other is a civil well-bred perſon, 
that always wears them. 

Mr ..... who is likewiſe a Son of Parxaſſ 
deſir'd me to tell you; that a Miſs and a Wite hd 


* of one than the other. 


| 


on, 


cake 


"Is: 
ther 
rſclf,; 
Ne off 


( 
' fer only as a ſingle Epigram, and a large ColleRion 


_ —_— _—_—— v 
ug 
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of Poems, viz. that a man ſooner rids his h2nds 
But that, as Martzal has 
long ago declard his opinion 1n the latter caſe, 


Quid prodeft brevitas, dic mihi, fi liber eff. 


That is to fay, what the plague is a man the bet- 
ter for the ſhortneis of a Diftich, if he obliges 
himſelf to read a whole Cart-load of them ;. fo 
he defires to know where lies the mighty advan- 
tage of a Whore above a lawful Spouſe, if the |: 

Spark keeps conſtant to her 5 and if he does not, - 
where is the ſenſe of keeping her in pay. 


Mr .. . . expreft himſelf againſt the predomi- — —} | 


nant ſin of Keeping, to this efftet. Of all the 


it 


f 2nd houſe keeping fo chargeable ? Bur he forgot, 


ny"! vices the preſent age is to anſwer for, nothing - 

P! comes near it, and yet the Sots make merry with 

. Marriage 3 Which is full as ridiculous as if De - 

. 1. Chamberlain ſhould laugh at the Bank of England : 
wel . for paying people in Paper. If Marriage isexpen- | 
war. five, Keeping is certain d with — 
_—__ 1 knew, ſays he, a Gentleman that * 
co the] lovd Gaming as he did his eyes. One night he - 
ray)! loſt a hundred and filty Guinea's at the Groow-- 
erfon! Porter's. When he came homehe found his Lady 

| in the Parlour, with two Candles burning before 
nafſn, her. Lord! Wite, fays he, what a ſtrange ex- ' 
"fe dit, f2Vagance 1s this: Two Candles lighted 24.4 tune, 


Q 3 It 


JESS — > CARS Y I" - 
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— —— —_ — 
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it ſeems, what his ſh3l-ing of his eltow had coſt 
him that evening. This 15 the caſe of all Keep. 
ers; What our Churchmen charge the Diſſenters 
with, is aQually rrue of them, they ſtartle ar a 
Gnat, but can {wallow an Elephant. | 

Right, ſays Z/arry . .. . Keeping 1s the greateſt 
Soleciim 2 man ot plcajure can commit, If the 
Gallant is true to l1;s Miſtris, it has all the Phlegm, 
ard ii he is fond of her, all the expence of Ma. 
trimeny- fn ſhort, I have an equal averſion to 
Marrizge and Kecping. They differ only like 
Holbeurn and Corsbi! : Both are ftreets. Bur to 


' 


do Sir Jon juſtice, the latter is nothing near fo |. 


long as the for:mer. 


That is as it happens, crys virtuous Mr : . . forl | 


can ſhow you ſeveral perſons about theTown that * 


parted fairly with their Wives before the firſt | 


month was over, and yet cou'd-endure to cohabit 
with their Harlots many years. But imagination 
governs all theſe matters. For my part, I think 
of Women as I do of Books, the fineſt of both 
;orts will hardly endure a thorough examination. 
If they find more favour than this, they may 
thank the Courteous Reader for it, who ſees more 
in them than they deſerve. 1 remember I took 
Mr Waller and Sir Jobu Denham \aſt Vacation 
down with me into the Country. I read them 
over, and what was a conſequence of that, I wi 
weary of them. You may laugh at me for 


man of a vicious palate, but I can't help - | 


” ——_———z=cr » - ” 
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Before I came to Town I was glad to borrow 
Weſley's execrablePoem of the Parion of theParith, 
only for variety. IRS 
Tho I am not wholly of your opinion, ſays 
Mr . . . - to him, yet I agree with you taat Keep» 
ing is norſenſe all over, and- that for a reaſon 
which none of you have yet aſſign'd. Sir Zenry 
Wooton's Definition of an Amoaſſador 1n part be- 
longs to him. Legatus eft vir bonus ad mentiendum 
foris Reip. gratia, And a Keeper is 2 good man 
ro maintain a pretty woman in fine Cleaths, 
handſome Lodgings, and all that, ſor the public 
benefit of the Commonwealth. <= On 
Mr : .. . the Merchant is in our company, who 
has travell'd abroad, and ſeen the world : He fays 
that a Whore in the Civil Stare is what Farthings 
are in the buſineſs of Trade, only to' be usd tar 
the convenience of ready Change. But that a 
Man, that makes a Whore, if not his conſtant 
Wite, yet his conſtant Companion, and a Go- 
vernment that makes Farthings their only current 
Money, will ſoon be ccnvinc'd of rhe vanity of 
their politicks. And he faid /retazd was lately a 
{ad inſtance of the latter, 44 TT 
What vexes me moſt, fays ... . . is to- hear theſe 
Keeping Coxcombs magnifie themſelves upon - 
their diſcretion. I ſave charges by it, crys 0ne—— 
Yes, replies his neighbour, they are as much - 
ſavers by the bargain, as onethat goes down t© 
Tunbridge 'or the Bath, to ſave his EXPENCEs IN 


Q1 4 


—— 


—_ — 


Town. Bat ſince this point has been ſpoken to 
alreacy,lwill ſay no more to it.Only give meleave, 
Gentlemen, to capp the flory of the twoCandles, 
with another like ir. A brace of Country Attor- 
neys went into a Tavern one morning to take a 
whet, and becauie they had nor fecn one another 
jor a Term or two, they drank to tlie tune of 


. eleven Pints. At laſt one of them call'd for a 
: French Roll : Why Brother, ſays the other, are 
; You not zGiom d to inflame the Reckoning 2 Let 


tne Keepers apply this. 

Well, but i {cape Confinement by it, ſays ano- 
ther ——1 don't know thar, fays Mr N-— for! 
think a man is as much a Priſoner by a Gour or 
Rheumatiim of his own begetting, as if the Go- 


,vernment had conftn'd him. What fignifies it a 
garthing to one in this caſe, whether the Prieſt 
ryes rhe knct, or he does it himſelf ? *Tis true, 4 


| :- the confinement of Keeping does not laſt ſo long 
= as that of Marriage . but it devours more tn a 
--"menth than- the other does in a year. Irs like 


falling into the hands of the Black Rod, or a Ser- 


-- igeent of the Houſe, where the Fees run ſo high, 


EX 
=—_ 


that you ſpend more in a ſew weeks, than wo'z 


handſomely maintain you in another Priſon all 


- your life. But to ſee by what Chimera's the 


world is manag'd. Matrimony is Hell in Folio, 
becauſe it's a charm that can't be diſſolved when 
2 man pleaſes. At the ſame time thoſe that Keep 
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LO IN adn 424% 44 x 


can ſometimes ſubmit to a confinement full 25 | 


long 


| 


1 


* 
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Jorg and ſevere ; yer bear it caſily, becauſe'for- 
Goth 'tis of their own ordering. This puts: me 
in mind of the ſamous Citizen of Paris, who had 
paſſed threeſcore long years within the City- 
walls, and never had the lcaſt inclination to make 
a ſtep into the Country. So ſoon as he heard 
that his Prince had commanded him never to ſtir 
out of it, he diſcreetly dy d with the thoughts of 
being a Priſoner. There are Penitents in Spain, 


who on certain days of mortification laſh them- 


ſelves as heartily as any of our Newgate Rogues 
are whipt by the public Executioner. *Tis certain 
the pain and anguiſh are the fame. But one does 
it voluntarily, and the other cannot jhelp it. 


1\ What pretty Salvos a ſruitful imagination can 


find out ; 


Thus far, SirJohn, we have given you our taoughts *** 


of Keeping in general, without deſcending to par- 
ticulars ; but now we come to confider your own 
caſe more nearly. To the ſurprize of all your 
friends, you have pitch'd upon a Daughter of the 


4 Stage, upon an Adqreſs, to ſhow your particular 


favours to ; and pray be pleas'd to hear what the 


| company thinks of ir. 


Mr... who next toMrRymer is the beſt Hiſtorian 


i abour the Town, ſays that this tranſaction of 


your life will be bound up with the Annals of 
Goatam in the next age ; becauſe to pretend to 
confine a She-Player to one's ſelf, is altogether of 
2 piece with hedging in a Cuckow. 
vir 
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Mr . . . . the Poet firſt mentioned, proy'q gw | 
of the antient Records of Parnaſſus, that ajj | 
Adreſſes belong to thoſe of his Profeſſion 3 ang | 
that if a Lay perion pretended to lay his unhal. 
low'd hands upon her, he was guilty of making, 
Impropriation. and ought to be indicted in Apolies \ 
Spiritual Court. 

Mr . .. . of the 7emple, who, tho he never 


' goes to Weſtminſter, is nevertheleſs an Oracle of 


the Law, pretends that your Caſe comes withip 
the Statute of Monopolies, that you have done x 
bad as incluſed 2 Common, and that all the Io 
vers of Magna Charta ought to break down the 
F2nce. ? 
*E'is but fit it hovuid be ſo, cries another, fo ; 
he that pretends. to confine a Damoſel 'of the 
Theatre to his own uſe, who by her character 54 


' perſon of an extended qualification, ads as un 


righteous, at leaſt as unnatural a part, as he thizt 


rather conſults his Vanity than his Love, arid 
woud bez thought to ingroſs what all rhe young 
Coxcombs of the Town admire and covet. 
Captain . . .. ended this ſerious debate. He 
ſaid, that whoever gave pay to a Woman or 2 
Souldier expeRed they ſhould prove faithful to | 


S. acarturmic ano Photon Th 
wou'd debauch a Nun : thar after ail, ſuch aSpark } 


—him:— Now, -centinned he, -to expe fidelity-! 


from + Tefnale that has been rais'd up in that Hot | 
Bed c2!!'a a Play-houſe, is to expe honeſty fro | 
23 Evidence. 'Tis a folly not to beexcus'd. T5 
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out | to bottle up Air, like ShadweZ's Virtuoſo. *Tis to 
all | waſha Blackamoor. *Tis to make Dr Ores refus 
and | #» curia. 'Tis, in ſhort, to graſp at more than 
hal attaining an impoſſibility; for *tis impoſſible to 
gan}, ſecure any other Woman to your ſelf, but much 
ol's' more an Adrels. | 
Thus we have ſent you, Sir John, the opinion 
ever of the Committee of our whole Houſe upon this + 
e of occaſion. Youare deſired to confider of it cooly .. 
thin by your felf5 and when you have ſo done, if *tis 
eas poſſible repent 5 otherwiſe do like ſome of our 
> Is Divines when they contradict what they formerly 
thh aſſerted, and ftand buff to it- 


. 


Toms ....woud have you meet us to morrow . 
night at the Roſe, where he pretends to at-.. _ 
txck you with ſo many-arguments againſt”. 
rhe Female Sex, that he does not queſtion to: 
make you a Profelyte to the Bottle. 
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The Anſwer. 


Gentlemen, 


Find I have 2 whole Pofſe Comitatus to en- 
counter ; but {i rely. ſo much upon the good- 
_-. neſs of my Cauſe, that without calling in the. 
=> atififfance of my Brother-Keepers, without giving 
*- * my ſelf the trouble to repel numbers by numbers, 
-.- Idor'tqueſtion but that I am able in my own ſingk 
-- _ perion ro maintain the field againſt you. 
z-, You are divided, Gentlemen, like all other 
-* Aſſemblies, in your opinions : Some of you ſeem 
--3 to favour Marriage, but declare againſt Keeping: 
= * Someet you denounce War equally againſt both, | 
- 4. and conſequently mv{t ſet up for Fornication at 
=, lrg?. I maketljis laicrence, hecavſe my Charity 1 
-* won't ſufter me to Lelieve that any. of you are 
*-: ſachrank Infidels as rodiſcard theSex by wholeſale: 
= Vilhougitycs had any of tharicomplexion among 
> you, yer[ ſhould nor think it werth my while to 
CHPUtc them into better ſenſe, *Iis an old re* 
cciv'd 


; as. _ _aommt—_— —————_ 
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ceived Axiom, you know, that contra xegantem 
Principia non eſt diſputandun, 

As for the former Gentlemen, I mean thoſe that 
have ſome reſpect jor Marriage, but are utter ene- - 
mies to Keeping, they wou'd oblige me to prove 
that lying at an Inn, wherea man ſtays no longer 
than he finds himſelf well uſed, and the place 
apreeable, is half fo chargeable or fooliſh, as ftay- 
ing there all one's life, Jet the entertainment be 
what it will. There are certainly degrees in con- 
finement, and the Fleet is not altogether fo Pagan 
and uncomiortable a place, as Sally, or Alprers. 
Oh ! but Imagination geverns all theſe matters. 


If, as we have frequent inſtances of it in Hiſtory, - 


Imagination can kill as effeQually as a Blunderbuſs 
loaded with a dozen Bullets, deliver. me, I fay, * 
from the hands of that Tyrant Imagination. Bur 
tho this 15 anſwer enough to fo trifling an objei- 
on, yet, Gentlemen, I will prove that there's .. 
ſomething more than bare Imagination in thecaſe. 
A Miſs's Patent runs durante Zexe placito, and ſhe 
lyes eternally at the mercy of her Patron. A Wife - 
has a Leaſeof your Body for term of Life, and has 
no ſuch obligations upon her to keep within 
bounds. One like an open Town can make nore- 
ſiſtance, and conſequently has no Tempration or 
Intereſt to rebel. A Wite is a ſort of a Garriſon, . 
lortify'd by Law and Act of Parliament, which 

the Soveraign can't diſmantle when he pleaſes. 


She lies ſecure behind that unrightcous Bulwark ' 


call'd- 


call'd a Settlement, which is made as ſtrong aj 
the Weſtminſter-hall-Engineers can contrive it |' 
and :19 ſh-'s never ſo pijainly co1victed of revolt- 
ing {ron her la-vful Miſter, and hofding an In- 
tellizence with the Encmmy,, ſhe forfeits neither 
Life nor Limb 3 nzy, ſhe can ciaitenge a ſubſiſt- 
ence as long as ſhe lives. This, I think, ſhews' 
with a witneſs that there's a vaſt diff:rence be- 
tween Marriage 2nd Keeping : but to diſmiſs this 
point, were 2 Wife never fo ſincere. and never fo 
fabmuſſive, yet there's a Duty in the caſe. Con- 
fider what I fay Gentlemen, there's duty in the 
cafe, in which ſingle word thert's dalnefs and ime| 
potence, and death and defolation, and, in ſhort, 
every thing that.inſpircs hoiror, and caſts a damp: 
upon pleaſure. 'Tis as bad as the Mene 7ekel on 
the Wall, the very name carrics a Palſy with ir. 
It pats people upon unlawful evaſions, it makes | 
them think on other folks, when their thoughts 
ſhou'd be at home, and leads them to commir | 
downright Adultery in the Nuptial Shcets. 
Even that Pink of Courteſie, Sir Fohn Falſtaff in © 
the Play, who never was a niggard of his Lungs, 
yet wou'd not anſwer one word when the Muſt was 
_ put upon him.Were Reaſons, fays that affableKnight, 
as cheap as Black-berries I whu od not g7ve you one upss 
comp!{en, which is but ancther word for Duty.And 
| now we are upon this Chapter Gentlermen,give me 
leave to copy from you, and tell you a ſhort {to 
TY. & Nobleman, who ſhall be nameleſs, in King 
Charles 


Charles the Second s time kept a Chaplain, that 


was a Rakehei! <nough in all Conſcience. He 


1 wou'd break windows, kick and cuff, get 
{| drunk and ſwezr, and do all the boiſterous 


things you can think of, as uncanonica:ly as any 


{of his-cloarh. This fellow had not liv'd a full 


month with my Lord, by the ſame token that 


they kept him as hot as a Glaſs-houſe all the 


while, but, weary it feems of his reception, he 
came (ſtaggering into the Room where my Lord 
was drinking with ſome friends ; itaith my Lord, 
ſays he, you and I mult part, before George we 


| muſt. Why fo, Doctor, have not I usd you 


with all the civility —You miſtake me, my good —_ 
Lord, I love :>runkennets as well as ever a Peer © 


of yon all ; but a plague I hate the thoughts of 


| being forc'd to mount the Guard every night, 
| Thate to be confin'd toit. You make Drunken- 


neſs a Duty, my Lard, and conſequently a Vir- 
rue, and Fd have you know I hate all Virtue— 
Pray let me adviſe you ro think of this at your 


| lerfnre. 


[ come now to thoſe worthy Gentlemen, 
who are againſt Incloſures of all forts, and fall 
upon the firſt Game they can ſtart. Not to call 
their judgments in queſtion, which they never 
put to the expence of chooſing for them, I wou'd + 
fain be inform'd why a man ſhou'd be ſo fool- 
hardy as to expoſe himſelf to the fortuze de le 
g8erre, when there's no occaſion tor itz or what 

mighty 
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mighty ſatisfaQion there 1s in coming off with] 
the loſs of an Arm or a Leg, when he might! 
have kept himſelf ſafe. Were there no ſuch! 
things as Diſeaſes in the World, and had Colum.' 
bxs never diſcover'd the Izdies, perhaps I might | 
be reconcil d to this fort of life: but as 1 am a 
profeſt Diſciple of Epicurus, F wou'd by my 
good will husband every moment to the beſt 
advantage : for this reaſon I ſcorn to take uy | 
Pleaſure, as young Prodigals do Money, at fifty 
per Cent. Intereſt; and tis for this very reaſon | 
that I abominate Drunkenneſs, the only Pander 
that can make you ſwallow intreaguing in com+ 
mon, becauſe a man gives half an hours ſeeming 
ſatisfaction , and two or three days real fickneſs; 
[ am now arriv'd to the laſt part of my In 
dictment, where you play all your ſmall ſhotat: 
me, becauſe I have thought fit to be particular 
with an Actreſs. Some of you pretend that 
ſuch ſuch a choice has more Vanity than Love 
in it. Admitit has, yet I ſhall never be aſham'd | 
to act opon ſo honeſt and ſo univerſal a prince 
ple. What firſt ſet up a Coach and fis, but Vs 
nity? My Lady wight ſhow herſelf to as mud} ; 
advantage in a Chariot and two; and if my | 
Lord wou'd condeſcend now and then to bea 
the hooff, as his predeceſſors did before hw 
i: wou'd rot be the worſe for his Honour 
health. What introduc'd Perriwigs as *big ® 
Hay- cocks, when the Border, .of venerable - 
mory! 


| 


| 


at 


—-  m— 


ry, won'd have ſerved the turn 2s well, or what 
juſtifies thoſe Gigantick grievances called Com- 


modes, but variety? In ſhort, what fur-- 


niſhes laxury, and ſets oft magnificence, what 
plunders every corner of the world, and pts 
ns upon ranſacking every Element, but this very 


ſame inſpirer of all our motions, for which you- 


wiſely condemn me. You may rail at variety 
as long as you pleafe, burTI wou'd not give a 
farthing-for a Woman, whom all the Town does 
not deſire to lye with. . For this reafon I wou'd 
have her frequently ſeen by all the young fel- 
lows, and my ſelf that enjoy her, pointed at in 
the ſtreets, and envy'd by all that know me: 
This ſers an edge upon a mans inclination, tho 
it flagg'd never fo much before, and makes his 
Miſtreſs ſtill new and charming, becauſe till 
delir'd by others. Indeed ſome of you are 


pleas'd to call the Play-houſe a Hot Bed. If this 


were any reproach, ſo are the Exchanges, and 
the Boarding Schoois ; and fo, in ſhort, 1s all 
London, and ten miles about it. I was in my 


| Paſſion going toſay all the Iſland ; and if.I had 
' faid it, | think in my Conſcience I had not beet 


gulty of Scandal, Afﬀter all, if the Play-houſe 
15a Hot Bed, ſo much the better : for I havea 
mortal averſion to coldneſs, and every thing 
that refembles it. But to expe& Conſtancy from 
a She Player! Ialways thought them made of 
the ſame ingredients with the ref of their Sex; 

Re _ atid 
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and if they have not their Hypocrifie to anſwer 
for, think 'tis a ſign of their diſcretion ar leaſt: 
Tis an Article of my Creed, that no Woman is 
conſtant but ihethat finds it her Intereſt to be ſo, 
If that cannot keep myDamoſz) within daeboands! 
I ſhall never-break my heart for the matter. * 
And to conclude this 'Leiter,if I muſt be cheat-, 
ed, which T am afraid is the cafe of us all, I had 
rather it ſhon'd be done by a Jew, from whom 
we expect it, and whoſe Profeſhion it is, than . 


for doing it. Gentlemen, I am 


D \ 


Tour mof humble Servant 
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LETTER XVIL 


ea-.|. To his Miſtrcb, that ſhow'd his Lenerl 
to tis Kival. By Nir A-—- 


Our barbarous and unjuſt uſage of me 
had this good effec, tho I am not < 
oblig d to you for it, as to make me a very 
good Chriſtian. I was in a fair way to commit 
Idolatry , and to. pay my adoration ina wrong 
place, fo far had a gay outfide imposd upon 
me. But, Madam, you have abſolately AY 


me of this ſuperſtitious blindneſs, and now 
| canplainly diſcover the Fiend, where I ima FS 
{+ a Intle before, that nothing but a Goddeſs ine > 

1 habited. "$2 3 
Since my eyes bave been thus open'd, I .. 1 

{| look upon the faireſt of your Sex, without finds _: | 
L ETj ing the leaſt emotion in my heart, and the, *! 

{' moſt beautiful Woman of Heaven's making, af 
| teas me no more than one of Sir Godfry gz. 
1] Nay, in ſome refpe&t the Copy may be ſaid td. 
4] Exceed the original. It has as fair and charming" 

{| A out*de, but norhing of that vanity and imy. - | 
_— i 2 pertinences.: 
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YL 


= OP Ew I —ET=> 


is 244 Miſcellaneous Letters. 
pertinence, nothing of that Hypocritie, Malice, 
and Diſſimulation, which make up the compoſiti- 
on of the other. | 
I dare appeal to yourſelf, who are none of the 
moſt impartial Judges in the world, whether I -. 
ever ſaid, or did, or writ one misbecoming thing 
to you. Paſlion, perhaps, which intoxicates no 
leſs than Wine, might betray one to ſome exceſ- 
ſes, but ſtill they were to your advantage, on 
which ſcore you were oblig'd, if not to torgive 
them, yet atleaſt to bury them in filence. I ne. 
ver approach'd you but with a facred awe, and 
always repreſented a Divinity to my ſelf, when | 
ever I took Pen in Hand, to acquaint you with 
the ſentiments of my Soul. If my incenſe was 
not of the firſt ſort, {for I am humble enough to 
believe, that you might have receiv d much ber 
ter from a thouſand other hands) yet the ſincerity 
of him that offer'd it, ought to have cover'd him : 
from your diſpleaſure. Tho you diflike my flame, 
yet in common Charity you might have ſuffer'd ' 
it to expire in its own Urn. If you were refolv'd to |. 
puniſh it for aſpiringſo high,one ſingle frown would | 
have exiinguiſkt it,or at leaf} ſecur'd you from being 
troubled with it any longer : but ro divert yourſelt 
and my Rival*at the expence of an ut 
appY OVE YC hen bleeding for 
you , to publiſh his infirmities only occs 
fion'd by the violence of his paſſion, 
thou downright Devil, I ſhould fay Woman, wi 


þ 
| 
[ 
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- 


| 

| reſerve, to ſee you marry d to my Rival. Since | 
| your vanity takes ſuch delight to be addreFd, the | 
| 


|) 
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cruel to the laſt degree; and ſuch uſage, that the 
worſt of Princes never treated the worſt . of Sub- 
jets with. But Heaven be praiſed, it awaken'd 
every reſentment about me, and in ſpite of my 
weakneſs, gave me courage enough to tear you 1, 
from my heart, which yow had fo unjuſtly uſurped, © : 
But I forgot, Madam, that you made me a 
Chriſtian, ſo to ſhew that I am ti)] in perſe& 
charity with you, I hope, and that withour an 


very next day after the Prieft has joyn'd. your” 
hands, may you receive more Letters from your 
pretended or real admirers, than are ſent to a Se. 
cretary of State after-rhe firſt diſcovery of a Plox. 
May you ſhew them to your Husband, in hopes 
he will challenge one of the Sparks and fall jn (4 
your quarrel. May they have that efie@ as to | 
Fly-blow him in the jealous fice of His heaF, buy ſ 
may he never think you worth the while to ben- .. { 
ture the cutting off a finger in the defence of your 
honour. Still may the Sparks perſecute you with - 1\| 
their Billets, and ſtill may he think 'em to be of 
your own contriving, and treat you accordingly 
In ſhort, may he and you live lorg, exceeding 
long together, and may providence fo influcnce 


OI | 
-—- 


all kis ations, as to make him an inſtrument of 

doing Juſtice to you, and to the 
, Mach Tajur'd, I. S., | 
KJ EET 
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LETTER wt TT 


From a Beau, diſſwading his Brother 
Beau to go to Flanders, 


" A LL the Cheocolat-Houſes at this end of the . 
Town are exceedingly ſurpriz'd at the in- 
humane reſoiuiion thou haſt raken of paſling this 
Campaign in Flanders, and talk of going into 
Mourning for thee. Nay, wou'dft thou believe 
it, thoſe brawny Infenfibles the Chairmen take it 
to heart, and threaten to renounce Flip and All- | 
Fourg fince thou haft decreed to leave England. | 
Prithee 7am what have the Ladies done, that thou | 
ſhow'dft te fo cruel to them 2 or rather what un» 
we:!dy fins haſt rhou committed, to be fo barba- 
rors to thy ſelf? For my part, 1 look upon thee 
to be bewitcid, for I cannot otherwiſe account 
for ihy madneſs. Thou haſt no Religion to fight 
for, that's certain ; and there are Liberty and 
Proprty-2co!s enough in the Nation without thee | 
to hclp to encreaſe their numbers. | 
Lora : wnat will the degeneracy of this Age 
come to That a Gentleman that underſtand 
Dreſig 


gy_—_—rrerus 
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Dreſſing, to perfetion, and has ſpent ſo many 
hours at Lockets, and the Blue Poſts, to cultivate 
his Palat, fou'd ever be ſuch a Sor, ' as in cold 
blood, and of his own true accord to viſit that hel- 
liſh Country, where the Burgo-maſters and the 
Boors conſpire between them to 1n 
air with their Belches. Rot my Diaphragm if the 
| naſty word has not polluted my Ink, fo thatIam' 
| | forced to put ſome Orange Water inzo the Stan=" 
'__ dith, tocorree the unſfavory ſmell. Really Tam; 
to think of the miſeries thou muſt endure this 
Summer, is as bad as going up to the Monument, 
It has made me giddy, confound me elſe, and m 
head turns round like a Wearher.cock. In the 
ar(t place, to lye in adamnd ſneaking Tenr,where 
you can ſcarce turn yourfelt round , with no 
Curtains to your Bcd ; nay, not fo much 25 a 
Looking.glaſs in its loweſt 6; gnfication: then no 
other Pulvilio to feent your Perriwig, bur the daft, 
of rhePlains andGun-powder,and to ſtinic worſe of 
the latter, than Cheapf#e did formeriy on a Lord: 
Mayor's Day, upon thoſe vnrighteous things calyd 
Marches, no fuch convenience as a Chair to be . 
por. For your comfort, Tam, you mult walk - 
through thick and thin with no Waiter be hind 
you to clean your Shoes, among, a herd oi <}: :irtleſs 
Raſcals, rhat ſtink worſe than Pole-cats. Oh ict me 
think no more of them. Beſides, 'tis a mulion ' 
to one, that walking thus inthe Sun, w Idigntfy 
Jeur Face with ſpmc Pimples, Horric ang ituic- 
R 4 OUus, 
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ous! the very thovght-of a Pimplc has ſo diſcom» 
pos'd me, that feeling ſomething itch 1n my Fore- 
head——1 muſt beg yeur pardon Tam—if being 
under the apprchenfiors of ſuch aDifaſter,Inow and 
then make boid ro contulr that 'aitniul Oracle my. 
Glaſs —— Heaven be praisd t:s not fo bad with 
me=- —and yet what the Devil mcans thar little 
ſpot of red 'Tis w2ll "tis no worſe, I may 
thank my ſotting for this Dem it, to drink a 
whole pint of Claret at a fitting—Hell and Furies 
how it encreaſes— 13 would not have a Pimple 
Tom for the Indies — But 'tis gone after all, and 
I] find my ſuſpicions were in vains 
To come now 7am to the Field of Battle, thoſe 
lll-bred whorſon things call'd Bullets, are no re- 
ſpeers of perſons. A pox oa them, they ob- 
ſerve no diſtinQion between a fine Gentleman 
and a Dragooner. Perhaps it would not grieve a 
| -oman to lot his life upon a good occaſion, (I 
- ſpeak this by way of ſuppoſition only ) but to 
-.. ſurvive the untimely fate of one's beloved Wig, 
to {ce one's embroider d Coat mangled and hack'd, 
15 enough to break the heart of Hercules if he 
were alive, and had a true ſenſe of things. To 
| diſtwade you, if 'tis poſiible, from embarking in 
MIT: this pernicious affair , ler me conjure you as 2 
7:2 | friend, to refle&t upon Sir John Foppington's Caſe. 
(B8/=) About two months ago he put on a milk white 
' {© Suit, Ceſigning to ſhew himſelf in ir that evening -* 
in the Park : and todo Sir Jobs juſtice, he never * 
| exerted 
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{- harm1 hope, prithee take courage and pet op— ' 
Good Heavens! my Coat cry'd he—Why there's 


GS-3 
iſe. | 
ite | 


| bove fix hours. 
| to ſoften his calamity to him, by 're-minding him 


exerted the brightneſs of his imagination ſo much”? - 
as he did upon the trimming of ir.-” Coming by - 
Catherine Street , a fawcy impudent Chimney- ? 
Sweeper daub'd his Coat. I wonder 7am, by the'? - 
by, that the Parliament never made a five mile 
AR to baniſh ſuch prophane Villains ' out of all '' 
Corporations, as once they did the Diſſenting * 


Miniſters. But fo it happen'd as I tell you, ' and 
poor Sir John immediately went home, and took 
his Bed vupor't. He had all the agonies of 'a def- 
pairing ſinner—Come Knight, ſays I, there's no 


no danger, but it will recover and do well— Oh 
that confounded Chimney-Sweeper —— Provi- 
dence fert him to vifit you for your Sins, Sir 
John ——— Put whar ill have Idone to draw fuch 
a judgement upon me 
Sir Fobn, are. dark and myſterious. 


Fack -I 


' never committed Murther nor Sacriſedge in-my 


life, why then ſhould 


So he run on for a- 
All this while we endeavour'd 


of the inconſtancy of hvman affairs We re- 
freſhed his memery with ſtorics of Kings depoſed, 
and famous Monarchies fubverted, but 'rwas all 
IN vain 5 he could not be perſwaded to live, till the 


| Scowrer had taken his Oath befcre a Juſtice of 


ng | Peace, that the Cozt was riot a farthing the worſe. 
ver *} Nay, this was notenovgh, the Taylor was ſent 


for 


Heels Enron: 4944 


The ways of Heaven, * 
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\ , for to confirm the Scowrers depofition; and the 


Woman of the Houſe, who ſaw him put it on in 
the morning, muſt ſwear as ſhe hopes to be fav'd 
that it was not in the leaſt-injurd. 

If this melancholy inſtance, 7am, is not e. 
nough to derer you from your wicked reſolution, 
and you have no bowels of compaſſion for the 
iffue of your own fancy, meaning your Cloaths; 


- - pray retire for a moment or two to your Cloſer, 
-- lay your hand upon your hcart,and ask it cooly and 


ſaberly, how-it wouid reiliſh thar moit cxtraorgi- 
nary accompliſhment, 2 woodenLeg. Think'whact 
a decent figare you'jl make in a Ladies Chamber, 
with ſo fine a qualification. Good Lard, 2 wooden 
Leg : 'Tis almoit as charming 25 the Devil's Clos 
ven Foot. A Lover made oi Ficth and Blood a-. 3 
bove, and of Timber below, what an odd compo: 
fition is that: The Mizataxr in the Fable, who 
was half Man and half Beaſt, was a Cherubimto 
him.- Or 7em, if this does not morttty you, prayy 
confider that there are certain impudent things 1 
an Army, call'd Guns, that without asking an 
queitions, will demolitha mans Nofe,. or ren awa 
witi one of his Arms, or carry ois hali is Leet 
an Under-jaw, and vet there lics no 2R:on agal 
them. for it. Suct bleffiags as thee 4a:s ro be ba 
in Flanders, with Jue care 2nd application z 2 
Tam, you may ice if2veral Heroes bout rhe Tow 
who-purckavd them ar n9 little expcrice of tt, 

and blood at Stezntirh and Landes. 7 "Wh 


- 


long to make ons of tre money, " 
: 
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Having mentioned the loſs of Arms,” Teethz; 
and Legs, without which, 7am, we can neithe# 
make our reverences with a good air, nor talk a+; 
greeably to the Ladies, nor. perform our. parts - at; 
a Bail. If this won't fright you, *twould be imper- 


tinent to put you in mind that you have another-- 
| thing ſtill ro loſe, and that is your life... For alas; 


7Tam,what is life worth, when we have loſt the 0n- 


ly thing that maketh the triflg,dear to us 2 As for” 
me, confound my glandula Pintalis, if 4 am nor - | 
of Will Fſſexce's opinion, the greateſt Genius thar -- 


Covent Garden ever produc'd, for exquifire dre{- 
fing, who us'd to fay, for his -part he knew nor 
what a mans head was good for, but to. hang his 
Hat or his Perriwiz on, «nd that if it were put 'to 


his choice, he wou'd as foon lofe that as any other __ > 


part about himz that the chief end of man was to 


dreſs well; and death wufelf was not ſo formidable. - 


as a {:/habille, Bat whether does this fubje@ hur- 


ry im:, or how came that ſower monoſylable | 
Dear}: ia our Pens way 2 Faith 7am, I'dare' truſt - 
my taoughts 'no longer with ſo melancholy a 


Theme. $So hoping you'll be ſo kind to- yourſelf, 
as i0 Ceniider more of this matrer., Iam 
Votre tres humble Seruiture. 


The Shoulder-knor Cabal meets ro morrow ** 


night near St James's, to Co a fingular 

att of Juitice,and to think of ways and means, 

how co reftore thoſe long negleQed Orna- 
ompany iz expected there. 


The 
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FROM 2” 


Gentleman in the Givi 


To HS 


| Friends in the C T TY, 


Leeds Feb. the 2d. 


Have ar 
procured 


laft with Tay. Diſfcaley, 


y9u a Copy 


of the Cha- 


| rater of a ZExtitudinarian Anatomiz'd, 
which you have {6 lo 


4 mach Importunity ices” 
FI can learn of x4 Paper 
f thor Cilculated i ir for the Meridian of Tork, 


IS, 


B 


and with F- 


of me : 


that the -- 


TD 


mn 


- Ears, bur *tis ccrrain he has none, for hc 


(2) 
as I rake ir, (the Magiſtrate of. which place 
in the Year 44, was a famous Ambidex- 
ter ) and that it will equally ſerve for any 
Corporation within his Majeſty's Domi- 
nions; but I will not detain you from it 
any longer. 


A Latitudinarian is a walking Amſter- 
dam of Religions, out of whom all the 
Ancient and Modern Herefies might be ea- 
fily retrieved, though the Volumes of 
Epiphanius and Roſs were loſt. He thinks 
no part of a Church ſacred but the Wea- 
ther-Cack, and honours the Memory of 
him that Invented a Wind-mill, becauſe 
it can Grind indifferently with Eaft, 
Weft, North and South. He talks much 
of Moderation, yet is as hot as 'one. of 
his own Cuſtards, and as Cheleric as a 
Haſty-pudding ; he's as Pofitzve in his own 
ſingle Self, as an Aſſembly of ſplay- 
mourh'd Divines; Geryon and Cerberus 
were only, Types of him, bur rhough he 
has three Heads, viz. An Independant, 4 
Presbyterian, and a Church of Exg/l 
Head, yet he has not Brazs to - furniſh 
any one of them. By his Wiſdem ani 
Gravity one would think he had LZ 


[3:4 

is Deaf to the Crzes of the Poor; and 
chough he devours Widows and Orphans 
ar a Morſell, yet he has no Bowels. 
His Conſcience 1s as unaccountable as a 
Modern Hypotheſis, which ſpares Cockle- 
ſhells in Noah's Flood, and diſlolves- the 
hardeſt Merttals ; for ir - ſtarts: at- an 
innocent Ceremony, when it _makes' :no- 
thing to digeſt Perjury and Oppreſſiox. 
Tis impoſſible to frame an Oath, but 
what he't readily Swallow to ' gratif 

his 4mbition. He calls: them State Coun- 
ters, takes them for his Intereſt; and 


breaks them for his Convenience ; he calls 


God to witneſs, and yet believes nothin 

of his Exiſtence, like the Fellow. in Plau- 
fus's Amphitrio, that Swears by Hercules 
before he was born. Trade, with him, 
is the Law and the Prophets, and, in op- 
poſition ro the Text, he's reſolyed to 
ſerye God and' Mammon together. Had 
he lived in the time of Conſtantine, he'd 
have gone to the Chriſtian Aſſemblies one 


day to fave his. Bacon, and to the Hea- 


then Temples the next to ſecure a Stake 
againſt a Pagan Revolution. The Men of 
Gotham are Regiſtred for a pack of Fools, 
for endeavouring to hedge in a Cuckow. 
Is it not then a ſcurvy RefleRion- upon 2 
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certain» - wiſe ' City's care for Religion, 
ro pitch: upon a Chameleon for its Head, 
who changes. his Colour as often as he 
ſhifts his place? "Tis pitty that our 
Laws, that Order ſo honourable a Re- 
ward for plurality of Wivcs, have not 
made: the. ſame wholeſome proviſion a- 
gainlt.. plurality . of Religions. He rails 
at. Superſtition, and pretends to ſtand 'up 
far the Primitive Church ; but though we 
read _-that the Apoſtles were . Fiſhers, 
they- were not Wartermen, to look one 
way and row another. 


He is very fevere againſt the Bakers, 
and puniſhes. rhem upon every. Occafion ; 
not for Cheats, for as ſuch he honours 
them, but only to. ſhow his Skill in the 


Hiſtory of the Bible, where he finds it | 
was one of that Profeſſion that firſt han- 


ſelVd the Gallows. He defigns ro a- 
dorn the Annals of his Government with 
ſomething Extraordinary, and to pur- 
chaſe a Name as Heroftratus did of old, 
by /»flaming the Church. Stow and Hol- 
linzſhead that took ſuch pains to de- 
ſcribe Calves with ſix Legs, and all un- 
natural Births ; if they had lived in our 
Age, What a ſtrange Account would 

they 


— 
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they have given of this ' Triplezheaded 
Beaſt, that exceeds .'alf the Monſters 
that ever were ſhown in Bartholomew 
Fair, thar ever Afric or Holland pro- 


duced ? 


- When his Dullneſs is mounted .'on 
Horſeback, he makes me. think 'of fornc 
Ancient Coats of Arms, where the Sup- 
porters are of the ſame: Species : with 
the Beaſts in the Scutcheon. .If the 
City, to give another Inſtance of rhiir 
Diſcretion, ſhould chuſe Bal ro fſuc- 
ceed his Maſter, as we find: Caljewla 
once deſign'd his Horſe for . rhe Con- 
fulſhip, F dare Engage for Ball, that 
he'l make the foberer : Magiſtrate of the 
two; and afrer he has had. his Belly 
full of Hay and Oats inthe Morning, 
that he won't kick, and winch; and 
keep a pother to be carried -ro- Brewer's 
Grains, and Chopt 'Straw, inthe Aﬀer- 
noon. SS KRatS, 


Whatever he may be to the; reſt: of his 
Servants, his Cook leads a. yery-:cafy 
Life with him, and <as as little to do 
all the Year round as' a Barber in 3y- 
cavy, a Lord Treaſurer - in © Scofs 
B 3 land, 
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land, or a Taylor under the Line where 
they all go Naked. He preaches 'up 
Temperance at his own Table, but is 
Harpy incarnate when he can Devour on 
Free-coſt, and hates no Sins but thoſe 
that are Expenſive. He ſhews his Cha- 
rity. to the Poor, by providing Priſon- 
room for them ; and for fear they ſhould 
Dye of Surfeits, takes care to let .them 
Blood with a Dog-whip. 


In his own ſingle Self, he out-does all 
the ſtrange Changes in Ovid's Metamor- 
phboſis. * Oedipus himſelf, were he alive, 
could never unriddle him. The Saryr 
that quarrel'd with the Fellow in the 
. Fable, for blowing Hot and Cold ſucceſ- 
fively with the fame Breath, What would 
he ſay to our Flea-bitten Magiſtrate, 
chat can do both at the ſame Inſtant ? 
If he varied his Body, as often as his 
Soul tacks about, no Taylor could fit 
this Poſture Clark in Religion, bur he that 
made a Mantecau for the Moon. In 
vain he--promotes ' a Reformation, who 
ought to begin it at home, and ſtands 
up for the Sabbathy which no one pro- | 
fanes like himfelf, for he Teaches more 
Atheiſme by his Example, . than all che. | 

| . Parſons | 


Parſons in the City can. ever hope 
ro preach down. He is of ſeyeral-Chur- 
ches, but of no Religion, as we ſay of 
Hermaphrodites, that by being of both 
Sexes, they are indeed of none, and can 
neither conveniently receive Love, as 
Women, nor AC it vigoroufly, as Men. 


He pretends to hate Diviſions, and yer 


encourages Schiſm, which he fooliſhly 
judges to be Expedient for the Statc,as the 
Women on the other fide of the 7weed 
refuſe to be cured of the Itch, becauſe, for- 
ſooth, it is wholſome. 


Nebuchadnezzar's Image had a Head of 
Gold, and Feet of Clay. Our Idol has 
a Skull as ſoft as Pap, toa Face of Brats, 
and Arms of Iron. Having mention'd 
Braſs, commend me to that Murrs Abe- 
neus his Conſcience, which has long ſince 
learnt the Trick Nu/la palleſcere Cult. 


I wonder with what pretence *he can 
puniſh Beggars, who 1s himſelf the moſt 
incxcuſable- Vagrant in the "Three King. 
doms. If the Pythzgerean Syſtem of 
Tranſmigration be true, the next remove 
his Seul makes muſt be into an Otrer, 
or ſome ſuch amphibious Animal, for one 

B 4 imgte 
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ſingle Element can never content him. 
He alters his Shapes according to the 
Company he is in, like thoſe experien- 
ced Sharpers, who when they are at Court 
would paſs for Good City Security, and 
when they are in the City, would be 
thought ro have an Intereſt ar Courr. 
When he thinks his Authority will bear 
him out, Lucifer is leſs Haughty and 
Abſolute ; at other times he's as Sub- 
miſſive and Humble, as a T7emple-Bar 
Vintner in the Long Vacation. But who 
would not beſtow a Cudgel upon this 
fawning Cur , that will leap over a 
Stick for the Pope's Nuncio, and next 


minute do the ſame for a Crop-card 
Tub-drubber 2 


He goes to a Sermon with the ſame 
Intent, as the Priſoners in Ludgate go 
to the Grate, only ro ſhew his Chain ; 


or, as the Beaux go to a Play, not to Re- | 


form his Manners-buriearimfelf-ex— 


poſed. Burt though he ſees Hypocrily | 


laſhed every Sunday, he ſtands all the 
Fire the Parſons flaſh at him, like a 
Managed Horſe: He's convinced that 
tis a Cowardly Scoundril Sin, yer he 
won't part with it, becauſe it brings 

him 
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him in Gain : As I knew a Fellow o6nce, 
that had Aches all over his Body, 
which punQually foretold all Changes in 
the Weather, yet could not be perſwa- 
ded to be Cured, becauſe he would 
not loſe his A/manack, as he call'd it. 
Had this Linſey-wolſey Brother lived 
under the Moſaical Diſpenfation, how 
finely had he been trounc'd, for plough- 
ing thus with an Ox and an Aſs, and | 
dividing himſelf ſo nicely between a 

Cafſock and a Cloak. He revives the Sto- 


ry of Penelope, ſtill Unravelling what 
he had done before, and U —_— 
under one Tcacher what he Learn 


under another. 


The poor Cully in op, with his 
two loving Wives, one of which clear'd 
his Head of the Black, and the other 
of his Gray Hairs, till at laſt they left 
him none between them, is a true Em- 


he goes to will ſo Weed and Purge him 
by degrees, that they won't Jeave him 
a Rag of Religion to cover his Nakgd- 
neſs. Wirh him, as in the Creation. of 
the World, the Evening flill gces be- 
fore the Morning ; for though he oy 

afes 
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ſafes his Morning to the E/ablifh'd Church; 
yet 1n his hearr he's at the Meeting, and 
his Thoughts ſtill run upon his Afer- 
noon's Extempore Repaſt. Thus, he is 
guilty of Schiſm, even when he ſeems to 
Aſſiſt at the publick Service; like the 
Man that committed Adultery with his 
own Lawful Wife, by thinking on ano- 
ther. I neyer ſee him at the Cathedral, 
but he makes methink of an A/gerize put- 
ting out Chriſtian Colours. Indecd, if 
the Churches were ſhut up, ſomething 
might be ſaid for his going to the Barr, 
for even Horſe-fleſh we know was lauda- 
ble Diet at the Siege of London-derry. If 
he does it for Variety, 'tis a ſign he has 
2a moſt wretched Palate. Who, but a 
Coxcomb would go to a Farce in Smith- 
field, when the Play-Houſe is open 2? 
Who, that has Din'd at Locket's, wou'd 
afterwards Sup among Porters in a CeF 
LR: 7-5: | | 


This Iaſt place puts me in mind of his 
extraordinary Houle-kceping, rhough ſo 
great a Gormondizer of Spiritual Food, 
which coſts him nothing, yer very little 


\- a > Ty £ x - | 
will content him in his own Kitchin. By 
the power of good management, he can 
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extra three Meals for himſelf and Fa: 
mily out of one ſingle Shoulder of Mut- 
ron, Which piece of Frugality he learn'd, 
| ſuppoſe, from the Story of the Welch 
Sherriff, that converted an old Cloak firſt 
into a Coat then a Waſlcoat, and laſt of 
all into a pair of Breeches. I have heard 
of a Gentleman, who, purely to ſave his 
Money, would take a .Coach that coſt 
him Twelve Pence to be Trimm'd by a 
Two-penny French Barber in Soho. The 
City :perhaps, with equal Diſcretion, 
choſe him 'to Husband rheir Stock ; bur 
by ſtarving the Poor, he has put the Pa- 
riſhes to tuch Charges in Burials, that 
they arc not -like to fave any thing by 
him; unleſs as old Chiron was, both a 
Tutor and a Pad-nagg upon occaſion to - 
Achilles, fo- they make the Beaſt ſerve 
them in a double Capaciry, that is to 


ſay, both as their Horſe and their Ma- 
Ss :--- -** | | 


1 have been told of a Man that had 


a very bad Memory, ſo very treacherous 

and unfaithful, rhat if he had: made an 

dy | *o forger it long before the hour came. 

an Well, fays he, to prevent this for the fu- 
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ture, I am reſeolved to buy a M-moras. 
dam-Book, But what was he the berrer 
for it 2 He ſoon after forgot that he had 
| bought any ſuch DireQor to relieve his 
Memory. This is the Caſe of our Lati- 
tudinarian : When thoſe of his Party are 
under Hartches, then all his Diſcourſe 
runs upon Chriſtian forbearance and Con- 
deſcention, and never a Paſlage in the 
Old or New Teſtament eſcapes him, that 
makes for that purpoſe. But when they 
are mounted, and in the Saddle, the 
Tables are turn'd, and he lays about 
him hke Thunder and Lightning, and 
forgets that Perſecution is the Mark of 
Antichriſt. *"T1s true, all the while he 
devours you, he cants of Moderation, 
and pretends he does it unwillingly, but 
this is only a Copy of tis Countenance. 
He firſt tears you aſunder, as the Fews 
did 7Jazah of old, with che weoden Saw 
of a dull heavy Speech : But who wou'd 
not rather chuſe to make a Breakfaſt for 
2 generous Lion, than to be Eaten hy 2 
weeping Crocodile 2 


For my part I wonder that the Prieſts 
of the diftercnt Churches he repairs to, 
don't execute a piece of Military Diſci- 
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pline upon- him, and truſs him up for 
a Spy. Bur I ſuppoſe hee keeps in with 
all, by telling them ſeverally in a cor- 
ner that each performs beſt; like the 
Harlot, in the Play, that was kept by 
three Gallants, and told each of them in 

ivate, that he was the Perſon that gave 
her the moſt Satisfation. *Tis next to 8a 
miracle to me, that the Prieſthood, who 
are ſo ſharp-ſighred upon other Occaſi- 
ons, don't fee through the thin Arrtifices | 
of this bare-fac'd Impoſtor, and dart the 


"Thunder of the Church upon. a Wretch 


who pretends to be a Friend to all, and 
yer is an Enemy to the whole Tribe. 
I hope none of the Prophets have given 
it him under their hands, that *tis no 
Sin to go to the Temple of Rimmon. Bur 
this preſent Contending berween the ſe- 
veral Perſwafions to ſecure him to their 
Party, gives me a perfedt Reſemblance of 
an Ant-h;l, wliere there is the ſame lug- 
2ing, and tearing, and ſtruggling abour 
alcad Fly. h 


In ſhort, our Latitudinarian is a Retai- 
ner £o all Churches, but a Member of 
none; and will neyer have the Benefit 
of his Clergy, though he pretends t9 

make 
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make his Court to all the various Sorts © 
of them. *'Tis an unthinking Sor,- thae 
keeps the Strects cleaner than his own © 
Conſcience. Ar laſt, every Body finds .: 
out . his Diſguiſe, and deſpiſes him) / 
and as ſeyeral Cities formerly contend- 
ed who gave Birth to Zomer, fo, in his 
eaſe, all Churches and Congregations ſtrive 
who ſhall Diſclaim him firſt. Though he 
has a middle Station here, he muſt nor - 


expect one in another World. Lucifer on- 


ly can pay him the Wages of his Hypo, 
criſy, in whoſe Clutches we leaye him. 


F# IF 


Tour moſt humble Servant, 


POSTSCRIPT, + 


- F Am informed that Dr. 0zes has been 


very prolific of late, pray ſend me 


-down all his Books by the Carrier, for 


I long: ro be opening his Magazine of 
EIT" Scandat. - 1 
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Scandal. An honeſt Parſon in the 
bourhood calls him Oreftes, irq he's $ 
Scripts - in hn nec dum finitus. Atio- 
cher ther app. ies this paſſage of Fofuce to 
quid on OT I ifudo, which 
6 Interprets thus, When thi 
Pr. Ores's Writing comes oe. /] F =? 
Laughing, and make my Self merry with it. 


